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No. 1. 


BY 


PETER BILHORN. 
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113 Adams St., Chicago, 
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PREFACE. 
ONO'S 
Because of the demand for a book of this kind 
] have, by much prayer and thought, arranged the 
Little “Pocket Edition” for young men, so they can 
Have it with them at all times, 
On all occasions, and in all places. 
Remember Psalm xevi., 1: O, sing unto the Lord a 
New song. Also, Psalm xxx., 4: 
Sing unto the Lord, O ye saints of His. 


Male choruses are growing to be 

A needed feature to which young men 
Long since ought to have been 
Educated. 


Christian young men should 

Honor the Lord with their voices, and 
Ought always to be 

Ready to sing 

Unto the Lord 

Songs of redeeming love. 


Yours for such, 


Peter Bilhorn. 


Copyrighted, 1893, by Peter Bilhorn. 


BILHORN’S MALE CHORUS. 


Pocket Eprrton, 


No. 1. 
C. H, Yatman. 
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Rouse, Ye Saints. 
P. Bilhorn, 


pat rn tz J 
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| 1. Rouse, ye saints, the worldis dy-ing, We must work while it is day; 
2. nape ye men, let us be do-ing, While the sun is in’ the sky; 
Je - sus, Sav - ior, help our Spir-its, That we nev - er wea- ry be, 
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Sin-ners lost to us are cry-ing For the strait and nar-row way. 


CHORUS. 


Let us seek the rich and err-ing, Precious souls that soon may die. 
Lead-ing sin-ners to the Fountain Ev-er  flow-ing full and free, 
f iN 
Weak 
——-= = SSeS =a ——e 
2z=el= 22 ee ee ee 
a v7 it ——8e ae 6 oe 


reas Bie ree = Baa: 
Rope 25 = 4 3 . = E E 

We will work from morn till night, By the Spir - it’s pow’r and might, 
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Lead-ing men un - to the Light, Bless-ed Light of day! 
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No. 2. Am I a Soldier. 
/saac Watts. Thos. A. Arne. Cho, by P. B. 
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I 
i. Am I a sol-dier of thecross—-A  foll--wer of the Lamb, 
2. Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow-ry beds of ease; 
3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I uot stem the flood? 
4. Since I must fight if- I would reign, In-crease my cour-age, Lord, 
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I I 
And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ bloody seas? 
Is. this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 
Tll_ bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup- port-ed by Thy word. 
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Hal-le-lu> = = jah! Hal-le-lu_ - jah! Prais-es 
Hal-le - lu-jah! Hal - le - lu- jah! 
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to His ey - erlasting name we'll sing, Hal-le - lu - jah! Hal-le- 
Hal-le - lu-jah! 


2 Se | 
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- rie a oar conquer — our Lord and King, 
Hal - le - ae - jah! 
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No. 3. Nearer Home To-day. 
Arr. P. Bilhorn. 
Moderato. 
= e 
SS =e 
vo { 
1. One sweet-]ly sol -emn_ tho’t Aids to me o’er and o’er; 
2, Near-er my Fa-ther’s house,Where ma- ny man-sions be; 
3. eae er the bound of | life Where bur-dens are Jaid down; 
4. Be near me when my feet Are slip-ping o‘er the brink; 
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near-er 
near-er 

near-er 
near-er 
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r eee 
my Father’s house to- = Than I have been be - fore. 
r the great white throne to-day, Yes,near to the erys-tal sea, 


to leave the cross to-day, And near to re-ceive the crown, 
my heayv’nly home to-day, Per-haps than now I think. 
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Near - ermy serge! Near - - er my homeés....... 


Nearer my home, nearer my home, Nearer my beauti-ful, beau-ti-ful home, 
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Near - = - er my home........ Than I have been be - fore. 
Near-er my home, beau-ti-ful home,Than I have been be - fore. 
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4. Where will You beP 


Miss Ada Blenkhorn. E, M, Herndon. 
Con espressione. > e i 
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1. Where will you be when life is o’er? When you have reached the 
2. No loved one can for you a-tone, You must be-fore Him 
3. °O pon-der well this ques- tion deep, Nor give your-self a- 
4. If here yoursoul in Him doth live, I - ter-nal life to 
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ee see Cee ee 
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P | 
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a —He 35 wars 
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far - ther shore, Will Je- sus then your pi - lot be? 
stand a - lone; At home with Christ then will you be? 
gain to sleep, Un - til the Lord your por - tion be 
you He'll give; To heav-en He_ will guide your way, 
| 
ee ee 
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Will He then bid you ‘Fol-low me.” 
Or where His face you can not see? 
For time and for e- ter - ni - ty. 
And o- pen wide the gates of day, 


Sa Ee ize eee 


Where will you be, where 


will you be When you have crossed Death's sol - emn sea? 


h é _ 
Se gest =e 


EE Se 


COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY Pp. BILHORN, 


No. 5. Praises to Our King. 
Miss Ada Blenkhorn. P. Bilhorn. 
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1. We are chil-dren of the King, And our love and trib - ute bring, 
2. Je- sus is our guard and guide, In His love we will con- fide, 
3. Je- sus is a faith-fulfriend, In His strength we may de-pend; 
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While His wor- thy praise we sing, And His grace pro - claim; 
Keep-ing close to His dear side, That we may not stray; 
He will keep us to the end, Trust-ing in His love. 
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He redeemed us with His blood,Washed us in His cleansing flood, 
will watch,and work and pray, In His footsteps walk al - way, 
the cross we dai-ly bear, We at last a crownshall wear, 
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Made us heirs and sons of God; Praise His ho - ly name. 
Keep-ing in the nar-row way, Near His cross each day. 
And Ifis won-drous glo-ry share, In our home a - boye. 
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No. 


6. Where Will You Spend Eternity? 


r “Rev, E. A. Hoffman. JU. H, Tenney. 
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SS oe 


. Where will you spend e - ter - ni- ty? That ques-tion comes to 

. Ma - ny arechoos-ing Christ to- day, Turn - ing from all their 

. Leay- ing the strait and nar - row way, Go - ing the down-ward 
Re - pent, be-lieve,this ver - y hour, Trust in’ the Say - ior’s 


Gea 
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you and a8 Tell me, = shall your an - swer be? 
sins a - way; Heav’n shall their hap - py por - tion be: 
road to - day, Sad will their fi - nal end - ing be,— 
grace and pow'’r, Then will your joy - ous an - swer be, 
: 4 = r = = 
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Where will you Sr e ter - ni-ty? 


Sim Ss SiseSs 


i, - ter - ni - ty! 

Where will youspend e - ter - ni-ty? Hy - ter - ni - ty! 

Lost thro’ a long e - ter - ni-ty! I - ter - ni - ty! 

Saved thro’ a long e - ter - ni-ty! E - ter - ni - ty! 
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e - ter - ni-ty! Where will you spend e = ter - ni - ty? 

® =-ter - ni- ty! (Where will you spend ‘e = tet = nil -sty 

e - ter - ni - ty! Lost thro’ a jong C=) tere nit c= uy! 

ter - - ty! ce thro’ 4 = e - ter - ni - ty! 


PETER BILHORN OWNER OF COPYRIGHT, 


No. 7. Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 
P. Bilhorn. 
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1. Je - sus, loy-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly, 
2. Oth-er ref-uge have I none, Hangs my help-less soul on Thee; 
3. Plenteous grace with Thee is found,Grace to cov-er all my sin; 


a hel 
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parce Spores 


While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still 1s high; 
Leave, ah, leave me not a - lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me. 
Let the heal-ing streams a- bound, Make and keep me pure with-in. 
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Hide me, O my Sav-ior, hide, ‘Till the storm of life is past; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring; 
Thou of life the fountain ae Free-ly let me take of Thee: 
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Safe in-to the hi v- ven guide—O re-ceive my soul at last! 
Cov -er my de-fence-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing, 
Spring Thou up with- s my heart, Rise to all e- ter- ni - ty. 
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No. 8 
P.B, 


Get You Ready. 


P. Bilhorn. 
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1. There’s no hope be-yond the grave, my brother, 
be-yond this life 
3. Would you spend e - ee - ok - ty 


2. There’s a life 


Get you read-y for the 
of sor-row, Get you read-y for the 
in heay-en, Get you read-y for the 
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coming of the Lord; In the blindness of thy sin-ning go no 
coming of the Lord; He may sum-mon you to come to Him to- 
coming of the Lord; To re-deem you Je- sus’ pre-cious blood was 
eats: _e 
ie Bee ae Se See esa 
ry 
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fur-ther, Get you read - ? for the com-ing of the Lord. 
mor-row, Get you read - for the com-ing of the Lord. 
oH - en, Get you read - ; for the com-ing of the Lord, 
SN Si 7 aed bea oes 
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CHorus. 
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Get you re ers 


oe X you read-y, Get you read-y 


for the coming of the Lord; 
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Get you read-y, 


get you read-y, Get you ready 


for the coming of the Lord. 
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No. 9. No Night in Heaven. 
Rey. 22: 5. Alfred Beirly. 
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1. No night shall be in heav-en; no gath-’ring gloom Shall 
2. No nightshall be in heav-en; no dread - ful hour of 
8. No night shall be in heav-en, but end - less noon; No 
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over that glo-rious landscape ev - er come; No tears shall fall in 
men-tal darkness of the tempter’s power; A-cross those skies no 
fast de-clin-ing sun, no wan-ing moon; But there the Limb shall 
x i pee : a = 2 
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$i nase oer those flow’rs That breathe ae fragrance thro’ celestial bow’ isa 
en-vious Clouds shall roll, To dim the sun-light of the raptured soul. 
ey - er shed His light, ’Mid pastures oe and waters eae bright. 
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No Sole no night shall be in heaven; 
No night, no night 
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No. night, no night shall be in heaven. 
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No. 10. Thou art Drifting. 
P, Bilhorn, 
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. Thou art drift-ing down life’s riv - er, Drift-ing t’warda_ sea, 
At its mouth lie rocks tre-men- dous, Black-er than de-spair, 
. Hark! the wild white waves are foaming, Hun - gry, fierce and bold, 


wo 
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4. But be-yond these rag-ing bil-lows Lies a  hap- py shore, 
5. Oh! my friend, thy bark shall nev-er Reach that hap - py shore, 
6. Call Him with en-treat-y ur- gent, Call Him near ies side, 


2 E Bee e eE 
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From whose shore no bark re-turn-eth, °’Tis  E- ter - ni - ty. 
Many a no- ble bark,my broth-er, Has been shipwrecked there. 
Over the shattered ves-sel dash-ing, Dread-ful, i - cy, cold. 
Where the saints, redeem’d thro’ Je- sus, Dwell for- ev - er- more. 
Till the Lord becomes your Pi - lot; He will guide thee o'er, 
ai o’er roughest, dark-est bil- lows, Safe - ly thou shalt glide. 
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CHORUS. 
pee ae eee se Sie sree 
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| Thou art drifting, thou art drifting, Drift-ing to TE -ter-ni- ty; 


SS eee 


jog eee ee ee — 
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Thou art drifting, OSG oe drifting, ie -ing to E-ter-ni- ty. 
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No. 11. Go Forth! Go Forth! 
L. E, Jones. P. Bithorn. 
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1. The field is great, the grain is white, ae day is fad-ing in - to 


2. Go forth and reap with will-ing hands,The gold-en grain a- wait-ing 
3. Go forth! the la - bor-ers are few,There’s much for willing hands to 


TES 52 eee ere ee ee 
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night; Go forth! go. forth, nor i - dle be, The Lord of 
stands! Go forth, ye men, and gat - ner in The wand’ring 
do;.... Go, men of faith, do not de - lay! The Mas-ter 
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har - vest need-eth thee. 


ones from paths of © sin, 
bids you haste «a - way. j 
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Go forth! go forth and reap to- 


pear 
2% 

i 7 7 
day, mnie field is read - y, haste a - way; Go forth, some 
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pre - cious soul to win, Go bid them quick-ly en-ter in. 
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Whiter than 


James Nicholson. 


Snow. 
Wm. @. Fischer, 
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tig Lord Je -sus, I long to be 


3. Lord Je - sus, 
4. Lord 


for this 


Je- sus, ae ota 


per- # - ly whole; 
2. Lord Je - sus, look down from Thy throne in the skies, 
I sae hum-bly en - treat; 
<H ie 4 
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Tw se Thee for- 
And help me to 

I wait, bless-ed 
wait; Come now, and with- 
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ev - er to live in my _ soul; Break downey-’ry i - dol, cast 
make a com- plete sac- ri - fice; I. give up my- self,and what- 
Lord, at Thy cru- ci- fied feet, By, faith for my clean-sing, I 
in me a new heart cre - ate; Tothose who have sought Thee,Thou 
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out ev -’ry foe; teks wash me, and 
ev - er I know, Now wash me, and 
see Thy blood flow-Now wash me, and 


shall be 
shall be 
shall be 


whit-er than snow. 
whit -er than snow. 
whit -er than snow. 
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ney - er said’ caw Now wash me, Biss shall be barns thee snow. 
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No. 13. Jesus is Coming Again. 
’ Jessie E, Strout. P. Bilhorn. 
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1, Lift up your yoi¢-es, oh, loud let them ring, Je-sus is 
2. Ech - o it, hill - top! pro- claim it, ye plain! Je-sus is 
8. Sound it old o-cean, in might-i - est wave! Je-sus is 
4. Soon we'll be wing-ing our flight thro’? the air, Je-sus is 
7 —-, = N 
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canoes o- —- 
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wy 
com-ing - gain; Cheer up, ye pilgrims, be joy - ful and sing, 
com-ing a - gain; Com-ing in glo - ry, the Lamb that was slain, 
com-ing «a - gain; Tell to the — is-lands and shores that ye lave, 
com-ing «a - gain; Meet our Be - lov - ed, His glo - ry to — share, 
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val N a - 4 N gs oy in 
: a : =es 
= + eE= a me ao ‘ 
i _ | zg } - =< 


®) COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY P. BILHORN, 


No. 14. Give Me the Wings of Faith. 


Se 


1. Give me the wings of faith to 1ise With-in the vail, and see 
2. Once they were mourners here be- low, And pour’d out cries and tears; 
3. Iasked them whence their vict’ry came: They with u - nit - ed breath, 


(2) fete eee See eae 
2 ee Fe a—| 


The saints a - bove, how great their joys, How bright their glories be. 


They wrestled hard, as we do now, With sins, and doubts, and fears. 
As-cribed their con-quest to the Lamb, Their tri-umph to His death. 
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Ma-ny are the friends who are waiting to-day,” Happy on the ee a and, 
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Ma-ny are the yoic-es calling us a-way, To join their glorious band. 
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Call-ing us a-way, Call-ing us a-way, C a ing is a bet-ter land. 
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No. 15. In Everything Give Thanks. 
Julia H, Johnston, P. Bilhorn, 
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1. Give thanks in the night of thy sor - row, Re-joice in thy 
2 Re- joice in a fin-ished sal- va - tion, A cov - e - nant 
3. In all the fair days of clear shin - ing Look up to the 
4, No e - yil cam ev - er be- tide us, If God be our 


leeEeS arses Sy 
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por- tion of pain, Theredawneth a bright - er to-mor- row, Thy 
or - dered and sure, Oh! dread not the hour of temp-ta - tion, For 
source of thy light; When comforts and hopes are de-clin - ing, Re- 
help and our shield, The love that re-deemed us will guide us, And 
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loss shall bring in - fi - nite gain. 
“bless -ed are they that Bae | 


joice in the strength of His might. 
mer - cy shall still a a vexed: 
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joy - ful, What-evy - er may dai-ly be-fall, Re-joice in the Lord, 


j Give thanks un-to God and be 
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thy Re-deem-er, Who rul-eth su-preme o - yer all. 
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No. 16. Autumn. 
Henry F. se Spanish. Arr, by E. M, He 
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Je -sus, I mycross have ta - ken, All to leave and fol-low Thee,. 


1 
2. Let the world despise and leave me, They have left my Say-ior too; 
3. Haste then on from grace to glo -ry,Arm‘d by faith, and wing’d by pray’r! 
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Na -ked, poor, despised, for-sa - ken, Thou from hence my all shalt be: 
Human hearts and looks deceive me—Thou art not Jike them un-true: 
Heay'n’s e - ternal day’s before thee.God’s own hand shall guide thee there : 
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SS Se ee 


bz be 5 See ee oe er oe ee eee 


Per-ish ev - ‘ry fond am-bi - tion, All I’ve sought,or hoped,or known, 
Oh! while Thou dost smile upon me, God of wis-dom, love, and might, 
Soon shall close thy earthly mis - sion, Soon shall pass thy earthly days, 
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ea 


SSeS eS ell 


Yet how rich is my con - di - tion, God.and heay’n are still my own, 
Koes may hate,and friends disown me, Show Thy face, and all is. bright. 
Hope shall change to glad fru-i - tion, Faith to sight,and pray’r to praise. 


Sasa = Se 


Now Lic: He Giveth Power to the Faint. 
Julia H, Johnston. P, Bilhorn. 


= ~@- oe ed 
; = z : Cae 
Ma Sa a ey 
I 
1, Hast thou not known, hast thou not heard, That God, the Lord of all, 


2. Lift up your eyes, be-hold on high, The ra-diant worlds a - far; 
3. His word di- vine shall be thy guide, His love a sweet constraint; 


2 eres e SS aay 


{ 


CE eEEREEEee 


NSS eet 


Who fail- eth not nor wea- ry grows, Up-hold-eth all that fall? 
His word is pledged that none shall fail, He nam-eth ey - ’ry star. 
O trust in Him who giv - eth grace And pow-er to the faint. 


SS ae 


| 


a eee 


O sore -ly tried and trou - bled heart, To Him bring thy com-plaint; 
O doubt-ing heart, in faith draw nigh, The children’s por-tion claim: 
Wait thou on God, the Source, a - lone, Whence all thy comfort springs; 


ery gabe ere aria 
= a 


| ~ec) 

| To wea -ry ones He giv-ethstrength, And pow’run-to the faint. 
He hath re-deemed from sin and death, He  call-eth thee by name. 
And thus thou shalt thy strength re-new, And mount on ea-gle’s wings. 
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No. 18. Blessed Jesus, Keep Me White. 
P. Bithorn. 


sepsip 2 eee 


1. Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou art as All JI have .is whol-ly Thine; 
ne onik am safe with-in the fold, All my cares on Thee are roll’d; 
8. Pre-cious Je - sus, day by day, Keep me in the ho=-ly way; 


ate gee _— es Seer at 
(2 Seer ee oe ee ee we ee 


i ea ee Seer 


Thou dost dwell with-in my heart, Makemeclean in’ ey - ‘ry part. 
I en-joy the sweetest rest, For I’mlean-ing on Thy breast. 
Keep my mind in per-fect peace, Ev - ‘ry ee my faith in-crease. 


Safi ee ee 


C eer, ————— Wola stavesereaete 


PEE aie Se ee 


tet 


<TeTe 


Bless-ed Je - - sus, keep me white, keep me white, Keep me 
Bless -ed Je - sus, keep me white, 
za Eo ey} : aa = ee 
: ‘e22ee= fof=3 f+ 2 -——= ae | 
oo ae = ae gs See 
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walk - - - ing in~ the light, PET cS AW oF “Nevers cts is 
g All TI have 
at = = 19). gee = 
el RSE a (A ee Sere 
i Sweets 
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aoe eee 
a = (JES 
WinOl=iiy.- SI inerse.ceetetetners Bless-ed Je - - - sus,Thou art mine. 
is whol- os Thine, oe a chet - sus, 
SESS 
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No. 19. The Lily of the Valley. 
English Melody. 


= Saas eee eee pn === 


1. I have found a friend in ae He’s ev-‘rything to me, He’s the 
= He all my griefs has taken, and all my sorrows borne; In temp- 
» He v will ney-er, ney-er leave me, nor yet for-sake me oa While I 


omen ° | a = 
eae 


=s $- 4 : - he 
i = a = EEE 
fair-est if ae thousand to my soul; The om y of the Val-ley, in 
tation He’s my strong and mighty tow’r; I have all for Him forsaken, and 


live by faith and do His blesed w iH AN wall of fire a-bout me, I've 


2 asaee sees eee Se re 
SSeS ie 


— v 
D.S. Lil-y of the Val-ley, the 
: ss - a FINE. 
p+ Sh =e Fh eaer a—_t Ses Sa 
ower 2 gt sleet =. aoe! 
es Ss a ae eee E 
Him a-lone I see All T need tocleanse and make ae fully whole. 


all my i- dols torn From my heart, and now he keeps me by His pow’r. 
noth-ing now to fear, With His eae ue my hungry ae shall fill. 


i > f fy a. - ri -f. 
2, 3 aries 
22 Se eis SS ee eee 

bright and Morning Star, He's the fair-est of as ar ae 10 my soul. 


feb | 9-6-6 a se 
Ae ; eS aS = Eft Ze eee 
=v ] 7] 
In sor- row He's my com-fort, in troub-le a Be stay, 
Tho’ all the world for - sake me, and  Sa- tan tempts me sore, 


Then sweeping up to glo - ry to see Ilis bless-ed face, 
| -ASeey ee ere = = = =f i lee der 
pee ra el eee —s = oS = =e eS 
= Fi Vv a ae } 5 Fig area ae 
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‘ry care on Him to roll. He's the 


He tells me ev - 
Thro’ Je- sus shall safe-ly reach the goal. He's the 
Where riv-ers of  de-light shall ey - er roll. Hle’s the 
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No. 20. Waiting for the Savior. 
Rev. G. W. Crofts. . Bilhorn. 


ie ae eer ee 


1. We are wait-ing for the Say-ior, As the watch-er waits the light, 
2. We are wait-ing for the Sav-ior, For our hearts are sick of sin, 
3. We are wait-ing for the Sav-ior, In our sor-row and our grief, 
4. We are wait-ing for the Sav-ior, For the nightcomeson a - pace; 


22 oerer ee ee Ss eee 


Pee 


Wap Pata Sf SS | 


When the sun in all his’ glo -ry Drives a - way the shades of night; 
And there’s no one here to heal us Of the pain we feel with-in; 
Wait-ing for the great Con-sol - er, Who will bring a sweet re - lief; 
Long-er grow the som-ber shad-ows Round our earthly dwell-ing-place, 


oe ie ee 


ee = Zee. 

Be roles #8 os Pep ppt] 
We are wait-ing, on - ly wait-ing, For the Mas-ter to ap- pear, 
Yhere is no one but the Sav-ior, Who can cleanse the guilt-y soul, 
Who will give for all ourmourning, Oil of His  a-bound-ing joy; 
Soon we'll take the hap-py jour-ney, On the bright and shin-ing sea: 


SS 


Se eal 


On- ly wait-ing for His pres-ence Full of com-fort and of cheer. 
Take a- way the troub-led conscience, Make the bro-ken spir- it whole. 
For our heay-i-ness of spir- it, Songs of praise the saints employ. 
And how glad -ly, bless-ed Say-ior, Since we wait to sail with Tees: 


SSS a 
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Waiting for the Savior.—Concluded. 


CHorus. 
Ses 
: = 
} We are wait - - ing, We are watch - : ing, 
: We are wait-ing for our Sav-ior, We are watch-ing for our King, 
ep o o—e =e - - = 
i re nd (5 3 
| h—o- 2S ee: — ze See =) 
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N = EN aH | ue wae 
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! ‘We are read - y for the Mas - ter to ap - pear, (to ap-pear,) 


SS Ss 


Reo | rie a 


We are wait - - Ch eh anh Ker We are watch - - oe LIS, 


We are wait-ing for our Sav -ior, We are watch-ing for our King, 


=e ee Na ——— = 
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For the Gom-ing of our Lord is draw -ing re. cee 
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No. 21. Soon will the Mist Roll Away. 


Geo. Cooper. 


Sa ae 


1. Yon-der’s the land where the lov’d ones are, Soon will the mist roll 
2. Dark looms the path, but the prom-ise heed, Soon will the mist roll a - 
8. Bear thou the Cross till the Crown is won, Soon will the mist roll a - 


in eee eee 

=o o-._o-|-6 — —& 
2S aS he SS SS 
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way! Joy soon to rest in that realm a = far, 

way! Je - sus a - lone can re - jieve thy need, 

way! Work till the will of the Lord be done, 

: a N See No eR Z | 
f= a o_—_9 @ o- @ e 
os eat | 4 = 2 == : =e et | 
SS eo 


SS 


y- =F we 
Soon will the mist roll a- way! There in the loy - ing smile of 
Soon will the mist roll a- way! Clear will the pur-pose of the 
Soon will the mist roll a- way! All will be ree - on - ciled to 
e& eS ee Se 
= = ee ee =} Spa ¥ 
, iF y—?e ot sea Vrarv=e em, 


o ——+- —- 
a a co! 
Je - sus to bide, = Vissions of glo = ry day by day! 


Lord be to thee, Hast-en the Mas - ter to 0 - bey; 
thee by and by, Faith guid-eth on to per-fect day; 
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Soon will the Mist Roll Away.—Concluded. 


Se 


Faith fond - ly whis - pers, while in shad - ows we _ hide, 
Bliss - ful the vis - ion that be - yond we shall see, 


Soon shall the glo - ry dawn up - on ev - ‘ry eye, 
= = er f == be an 
3 = _ ew e i. 7 == es — Sa a | 
- =e lame 7 v } i 7 at 
REFRAIN. 
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Soon will the mist roll a- ways) 
Soon will the mist roll a- way! ( Yon-der’s the land where the 
Soon will the mist roll a- way! 


Hees a eee aes 


. SSS agate | 
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lov’d ones are, Soon will the mist roll a - way! Joy soon to rest 


estes 
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in that realm a - far, Soon will the mist roll a2 - way! 


No, 22. By the Cross of Christ I Glory. 
P, Bilhorn. A. Beirly, 


| aS S oa : = 
Se eee =| = a : 
vA ra 3 -@ @ : g= : 
1. By the cross of Christ, our Sav - ior, We thro’ faith = jus - ti - fied 
2. By the cross we're lift-ed near-er ‘To the heart of Him who died; 


3. By the cross of Christ, our longings For a crown are sat - is - fied; 
4. By the cross a fount of heal- -ing Flowed ae out ee igi side; 


SSS es 
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From all guilt and con-dem - na-tion,While we trust the Cru - ci - fied. 
Dai - ly grows our vis-ion clear-er To be-hold the Cru- ci - fied. 
Tho’ts of joy  be-yond are thronging As we stand the cross_ be - side. 
Sin-ners, there in mer- cy eu Seek ye now the “ - ci - fied. 
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God for - bid that we should glo - ry 
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Pa in . - sus’ cross a= lone; For His blood © still 
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No. 23. 


Arr. P. B. 
as 


When My Savior I Shall See. 


P, Bilhorn. 


rece: 


1, When my Say - ior TI shall see, 
2. When I’m whol-ly freed from sin, 
3. When my feet shall press the shore, 


3 

ee! 
alt 
In 


Spotless, clean and pure within, 
Trod by an-gel’s feet be-fore, 


His glo-rious like-ness be, 


CHORUS. 


4, Oh, tillthen be this my care, More His im-age blest to bear; 
= a 
Eee a est 
7 Ie a ee ? o = 
—, 
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re} 
ea | A+ = = . sy 
= =a fetes = @ oe 
eee Ze ae eee 
Pr —— | 
Clad in robes by love sup-plied, Then shall I be — sat - is - fied, 
Meet to stand by  Je- sus’ side, Then shall I be sat - is - fied. 
Near to liv - ing streams that glide,Then shall I be sat - is - fied, 
More to con-quer self und pride, So shallI be sat - is - fied, 
fe = ae ee 
Se se fs ee 6 | 4-36 fs =: eee |Z | 
——_ ee oo e 2 = 
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Sat -is - fied with love di - yine, 


Sat - is - fied, 


since Christ is mine, 
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Ev-‘ry need jin Wim supplied, Then shall T be sat- is - fied. 
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No. 24. A Story Sweet and True. 


E, W. Oakes. P, Bilhorn. 
== == SCE SS 
} . 9 
i | 
1. We'll sing the won-drous sto - ry, TTS ay - er sweet and true; 
| 2. The cru - el world, they took Him,With thorns they crowned His head; 
His friends whom He loved dear-ly, And whom He died to save, 
4. My Lord now reigns in glo - ae He’s com - ing soon for me; 
re . = : = 
=2 
if eae 
| 
z = ree : 
Sas. SS Sa th Feely] 
— 
: is este! love so pre - cious, Now AS - ly of - fered you; 
then to Cal-vary’s mountain The pre- cious Lamb was led; 
They begged His pre - cious bod - y, And laid it in the graye; 


And then with all the ran-somed, His glo-rious face Ill see; 


Sn ee 
Lats 


allel») 


= 
He left thejoys of heay-en, His Fa- ther’s home on _ high, 
The nails of shame were driv-en, The blood flowed from His side; 
But God, His Fa- ther, raised Him Tri-umph - ant from the dead; 
And shout, be poe the Bride-groom, Put on your gar- ments fair, 


= oo — — 8 = He + f Seas: 
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For lost and ru-in’d sin - ners, To suf - fer and to die. 
He cried,**O God, for-give them,** And bowed His head and died. 
Oh! glo - ry hal - le - Ju - jah! Now death is cap - tive led. 
And go ye out to meet cal With rap - ture in the air. 


SS SS era 
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No. 25. The Lord’s 


V. J. C. 


Our Rock! 


P, Bilhorn. 


see eae! 


beg 


. The Lord’s our Rock, in Him we hide; A 


ie fees = eet: 


shel-ter in the = of storm! 


: A shade by day, de-fence by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm! 
3. The rag-ing storm may round us beat, A shel-ter in the time of storm! 
4. O Rock di-vine, O Ref-uge dear, A shel-ter in the time of storm! 
5 = ak awaal ee eo a 
S82 SS Se oe ee ee ee ee 
maage emo 8 eat fe met 2 
: | jee is Salles ~ ete | 
i | = ies ={ t 
ee tr ear eee 
| fo eh ee + ‘ Seas au ce G = - 
Se-cure what-ey - er ill be-tide, A shel-ter in the time of storm! 
No fears a-larm, no foes af-fright, A shel-ter in the time of storm! 
We'll nev-er leave our safe re - treat, A shel-ter in the time of storm! 
Be Thou our Help-er, ey - er near, ee a * the time of storm! 
= a= a ER can 
ed ——e = «= Ps c_ } = 
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CHORUS. 

Soa seers SS 

Oh, Je ="'sus’ “is the Rock in a wea = ry land, 

a A 5 . . 
|S a= Se ee ee faa 
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wea - ty land, a wea - ry land, Oh, Je- sus is the 
= e = a je a s= Tne 
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Rock in a wea-ry land, A_ shel-ter in thetime of storm. 
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No. 26. 


Cnward, Christian Soldiers. 


On - ward, Chris-tian sol - ea 


March-ing 


as 


8. Baring-Gould, Sullivan. Arr. by E, MH. 
2 ss | = = : 
ae 222 eS Se 
1, On-w aA ue tian sol - eae March - ing as to war, 
2. Like a might-y ar - my, Moves the Church of God: 
3. Crowns and thrones may per -ish. King-doms rise and wane, 
4, Sai hele ie ye faith -ful, Join our hap - py throne, 
° a = 
202 Se eee eee = 
= r | E 
| | 
o cca 
+ kK — = eee eo c= 5 
oe ee 
pa i 1 E ae = 
With the cross of JO= sus Go - ing on be - fore: 
Broth-ers, we are tread - ing Where the saints have trod: 
But the Church of Je - sus Con- stant will re_- main; 
Blend with ours your voice -— es, In the tri- umph song: 
= a ras ra E = = : PTI) 
2S SS SS a SS SS Se 
F eae Pane ahaa 
ise bee “ 
eS 7 Sel gs 2 z 2— 
a = a er eee Les 
f - ! 
Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a- gainst the foe; 
We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod - y we, 
Gates of hell can ney - er ‘Gainst that Chureh pre - vail: 
Glo’ — ry, laud, “and” hon = or; Un - to Christ the King: 
| | —— z as 
es - =p fe ee 
2 Ss eee ee r = r — 
| | | 
t ae 
Sigh 4 4 
faa ae See. ' ; F tes=4 
~’ iE 
For - ward in - to bat - tle, See, His ban-ners go, 
One in hope and doc - trine; One in char - i - ty 
We have Christ’s own prom - ise, And that can -not fail. 
This, thro’ count-less a -_ ges, Men and an - gels sing, 
| | ; 
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CHorus. 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers.—Concluded. 
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No. 27. 


Julia H, Johnston. 


Go in Peace. 


With the cross of sus Go - ing on be - fore 
4 —— = 
= = = eee 
F = iS cat = 


P, Bilhorn. 


2.°‘Thy faith hath saved thee, 
3. Ae - cord-ing to 
4. A - long 


5. For - giv - en much, oh, 


in 
of life 


Him much, 


~~ ora-cilous word? 
Thy faith 
the com- mon ways 
love 


Him, 


pote, A | , F 
| = a a =e a = 
(Reie=Er: fee ee ee 
r 
1. Oh, who is this for - giv- eth sin, And prom: is - es re- 


Let fear and doubt-ing 
Thy com -fort shall in- 
Till ev’n - ing brings re- 
Thou sin - ner saved by 
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aa e- 


t= fet 


= | | S 4 
— —— 
lease? The voice of Je - sus speaks = Se Ny. ers MiNVel 
ase: O - be - dient to thy might - y Lord, Look 
erease, Let not thy hope and trust grow dim, 30 - 
lease, A - mid the dai - ly toil and strife, He 
grace, If thou hast felt His heal - ing touch, Thou 
Ss = 
————— Ss —— 


ae 
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el 
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whis- pers,‘‘Go in peace,’’ And whis - pers, ‘‘Go in peace.” 
up and go in peace, Look up and go in peace, 
lieve and go in peace, Be-lieve and go in eee. 
bids thee go in pence, He bids thee go in et ice 
shalt be - hold His face, ean shalt be - hold i face. 
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SS see. 
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No. 28. I Could Not Do Without Thee. 
Thalberg. Arr. 
: ee 
(te me ee ee Ee ee ee en 
1. I could not do with-out Thee, O Sav-ior of the lost, 
2. I could not do with-out Thee, I can- not stand a - lone; 
3. I could not do with-out Thee, For years are fleet- ing fast, 
oy ee Earn =p 
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Whose pre-cious blood re-deemed me 


At such tre -men-dous cost; 


I have nostrengthor good-ness, No wis- dom of my own; 
And soon in sol-emn_ si - lence The riv - er must be passed; 
S aoa 
Se Se ee eee see 
—s : , = =p eg: =a 5 | 

i i m 

PeStan Ese tae tt 

iseae = Z Se 


Thy 
But 
But 


par - don, 
Sav - ior, 
leaye me, 


right-eous-ness, Thy 
Thou, be - loy - ed 
Thou wilt ney -er 


And tho’ 


Thy pre-cious blood must be 
Art all in all to me, 
the waves roll high, 


2232223 2= ene = 


ce 


My on - ly hope and com - fort, 
And weak-ness will be pow - er, 
I know Thou wilt be near me, 


My glo - ry and my plea. 
If lean-ing hard on Thee. 
ssi) whis- per, ‘It is ie 
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No. 29. Cast All Your Care Upon Him. 


The *‘Lanan.”’ P, Bilhorn, 
Slowly. 


oes = £25) 
= Sn = 
(2 es a ee ee ae ee 
1.Oh, why do you car - ry your bur- den  a- lone, That 
2. Go tell Him your troub- le, He'll give you _ re- lief, If 
3. If sick -ness dis-tress you, or pain, He will heal, Or 
4. Then go to Him al - ways, what-ev - er be- fall, Of 


Saas a ae eS t = 
Bey i a= ps | 


g 
bur - den of sor- row and care? Since Je - sus is say- ing in 
on Himyouwllon-ly de-pend; To cries of His chil-dren He'll 
else give youstrength toen-dure; To Je - sus who suf- fered, then 
sick-ness or sor- row or sin; ‘Tell Je - sus your troub-le, and 


ES ee 
E ae nae SSEc 


ql 


Sur 
Tyee 
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ten - der - est tone, ‘‘ Your-self and your bur - den T'll_ bear.’ 
ney -~er -be deaf, If on - ‘ly in faith they as - cend. 
fer - vent - ly kneel, And trust -ing - ly ask Him to eure, 
tell to Him all, And then let yourprais- es be - gin. 
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cee 2: ne 2 
eS ee 


Come cast all thy care on Je- sus, Oh, wea-ry and troubled soul, Come 


esse eer === 
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P eS — vite = pete: 
cast all thy bur-den up-on Him; He wants not a part but the whole, 
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No. 30. A Happy Band Are We. 
P. Bilhorn. 


= St eae oes pares ee Maes See 
Sass Sta ae 
1. We’re a hap-py Christian band, March-ing to the heay’nly land! 
2. 'Tis a bright and cheerful way, When the Sav-ior we 0+ bey; 


3. What a glo-rious morn ‘twill be When our Joyed ones we shall see! 
4, Come, and join us, one and all, Heed the Say-ior’s loy -ing call; 


aS SS SSS 
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i =a. SS 
‘Tis the Sav-ior Jeads us there To the Fa-ther’s home’so fair! 

By His lov-ing hand we’re led, By His pre-cious man-na_ fed! 


When with Je- sus we shall reign, Ney -er-more to part a- gain! 
Yurn from sin and seek the Lord, He will save you! Trust His word. 


Dei Seas ae Se 


7 7 
CHORUS. 
Come, and MOU swresvshan laterite our Chris-tian: band, 
Maga S Sa SSS 
3g i a ao 


v 
Come, and join our Chris-tian band, Christian band, 
eo | A A { fs 
Sy ce ee ee ee eee ee 
p—4— == ae Peete 


On ye = demp_ - - - tion’s ground we stand! 


eee ee eee 


On re - demp-tion’s ground we stand, we stand! 
iN 
ens ea 
SS: — a E 
ee SSS = 
“We are ran - = - somed,we are free, 
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We are ransomed,we are res we Es free, 
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A Happy Band Are We.—Concluded. 


f Rit. Sc Saree 
SUMESIRGIS Ae RSs dosen aa e - ter- nal - ly. 
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Sing His praise e - rae -nal-ly, e- ter- na 
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No. 31. Sun of My Soul, 

John Keble, 1827. 4 P. Bilhorn, 
SES a eee 
bb See = , 7] = } 

1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav - ee alien It is not 
2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep, My wea - ried 
3 A - bide with me from morn till eve; For with -out 
4. Watch by the sick; -en - rich the poor With bless-ines 
5. Come nearand bless us gies we wake, Ere thro’ the 
y _N Ne i N N N N 
Cb Say Ss 2 a ==2 ks = + 2 a 2 [ 
b a7 a—t—s ja Pa ee 
sites _N : 4 _N (Sten | N 
Se ee 
night if =, be near; Oh, may no earth - born 
eye - lids gen - tly steep, Be my last tho't, how 
Thee I can - not live; A - bide with me when 
from Thy  bound-less — store; Be eye =<"ry) mourners 
world our way we take; Till in the 4 - eean 
iN IN IN Je 
32 ae Se ee ee eee 
ape : E za = es a sees 3 owe | 
o 2 
| y 
; Tit. ~ 
tS se iy og Ses f P + ae s— 8 =F +4 = fi 
mt ——"s E & a ss econ 4 f fi == i 
cloud a - rise, To hide Thee from ‘Thy ser - vant’s eyes. 
sweet to rest For - ev - er on my Say - jor’s breast. 
night is nigh, For with-out Thee I dare not die, 
sleep to-night, Like in-fant’s slum-bers, pure and light. 
of Thy love We lose our- selves in seni a - he 
-@ e z aah int = 
te —_ : fe P ae 5 ze == {fl 
| Me + + wy 


COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY P, BILHORN, 


No. 32. Rally Round the Cross. 
E. F.M, E. F. Miller. 


SS See 


Again we have come in Jehoyah’s name, The bat-tle to fight and the 
Ri Israel of old march’d around the wall, They blew with their trumpets and 
3. Our Fa-thers, we know,to the Lord were true, They took up the sword and they 

4. We all must engage if a crown we’d wear, And yonder with Je - sus the 
5. The conflict will soon be = -ey-er hy The sum-mons will come from the 


Cas os $ Pee - - ; ae | 


ise ee es ee er ee 


vic - t’ry gain, We'll gird on the ar-mor and _ to the con-fliet Zo, 
shout-ed all; Then down ¢ame the walls, and they took the mighty king: 
bat-tled thro’; They’re safe now in glo - ry and look-ing down to-night, 
glo - ry share; Then let all be true as we in - to bat-tle go, 
oth - er shore; And then home to glo = ry re - joie - ing we will go, 


(eee ie Ss ey a 
So Esra 


oe aes Sere oe ay 
Se 


And in thename of Je - sus we'll con-quer ev - ’ty foe. 
To God they gave the glo - ry, who did sal-va- tion bring. 
They call to you and me to be faith-ful in the fight. 
And res - cue ev - ‘ry sin - ner from deathand all its woe. 
Yo praise Him for the vie - ‘try He gave us here be - low. 
Nis : N xe 
| icast & = poe [e oS e— —— fl 
5S ee ieee See en ee 
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Then ral-ly! ral-ly! ral- ly round the cross! No one ey - er 


SESS St ee 
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Rally Round the Cross.—Concluded. 


SaaS =e Ce eee 


there will suffer loss; And in the name of Je-sus we'll face the deadly foe, 


SaaS 
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And vie - to-ry will perch up-on our’ ban-ner as we go, 
a oe oe oe See ee eize cb ff 
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No. 33. Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide. 


M.M.W, M. M, Wells. 
FINE. 


i dele rete eee ee ere Sree 


J ah - y Spir-it, faith-ful Guide, Ev - er near the ais ee s side, | 
*7Gen-tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grims in «a des- ert land; ( 


2. {Ev - er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ev - er near, Thine aid to lend, t 
) Leave us not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in darkness drear. { 


§ When our days of toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for sweet re- -lease, 
* | Noth-ing left but oo nand ask r, Wond’ring if our names are there; { 


= - a — + = — as Bi 
ee ee cee 
: =} I i fa 
D.C. Whisp’ring soft-ly, wand'rer, come! Fol-low me, I'll guide thee home, 


D.C. Whis-per soft-ly, wand'rer, come! Fol- low me, IJ’ll guide thee home, 
D.C. Whis-per soft-ly, wand’rer, come! Fol- low me, I'll guide thee home, 


wo 
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Wea - ry souls for-e’er re - joice, While they hear that sweetest voice, 
When the storms are rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er; 
Wad -ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead-ing naught but Je -sus’ blood; 
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No. 34. Love, Rest, Peace and Joy. 
P, Bilhorn, 


heli 4 a 


1, There is love, true love, in the heav’n-ly home, Ma-ny 
2. There ie rest, sweet rest, in the home = of God; °Tis the 
of There is peace, sweet peace, in the home a - bove; For we'll 
. There is ue ee OVD the, Jand of song, For in 
st rs * ai 6. ‘ d al aes 
eps a= Se 
a . a = a= 
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dear ones aS have gone, ‘lo be free from care, here no more to roam, 
rest that Christ doth give, ‘To the souls Who trust in His precious blood, 
know no heart-breaks there; Sorrow ne’er shal] come, *tis a home of love, 
heav’n we all ee sing; Weare near-ing ni soon to join the throng, 


mel 
ab RCEaN 
Ses= pe eee SSS a ee = 
£ : _s 5 ae ae 
Cnorvus. 
There is love, there is 
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They a joined that hap - py throng. 

They for - ev - er - more shall live. } Therese lowe 
Of that peace we all may share. ( EUR SE NON AES 
In the pres-ence of our King. \ 


Seats | See Se : : -0—-@ - 
SS eS Se es ee ee Pap pape | 
zh there is pee there is joy, 
tis-5 SS ? wo = S a Gar eeetenne eee 
ae SS = pf} cer a ee | 
there is rest, there is peace, there is joy, Ip that 
+ o—9—e- = o 0 6 - — -A—-A—_1—__A__A 
Boe ae 
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land of song, where the loved have gone, ae is love, rest, peace and joy. 
| | 
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No. 35. Glad Tidings of Joy. 
W. A. O. W. A. Ogden. 


SSS Se 


1,0 Zi - on that bring-est good ti - Aes Lift up your glad 
2.0 Zi - on that bring-est good ti - dings, The Bridegroom is 
3. ¢ Zi - on that bring-est good ti - dings, The hope of the 


a a Fae 
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voice to the skies, Go pub-lish sal- va-tion thro’ Je - sus, Bid 
com-ing this way, Go forth in thy splendor to meet Him, <A- 
world is in thee, Pro-claim to the sin-ner sal - va - tion, And 


SSS Se 


CHORUS. 


E Hon epee ee fe 


na-tions from darkness a - Gon mitelliee scrae sieisietere the glad 
rise in thy beau-ty to - oe, 
bid him from bondage go free. mn tell the glad ti-dings, glad 


to) 


Wes Sala oie ae 
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ti - dings, The won - - -  - der - ful ti - dings, Glad 
ti - dings, The won - der - ful, won-der - ful ti - dings, 


oa 
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tidings of ey Glad ti- tee of joy, Go tell An glad ae of joy. 
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BY PERMISSION, 


No. 36. To Save a Poor Sinner Like Me, - 
Rev. John O. Foster, A. M. Grace /, Roster 


a 


T’ll sing of the sto -ry, how Je - sus from glo - ry Has 


2. His elo - ty im- mor- tal bright o - ver the por - tal, Has 
My Tho’ sea - sons of er - ror and mo- ments of ter - ror, hike 
4. My peace like a riv-er flows on - ward for- ev - oe 


eee ee =e 
SSS ee 


saved a poor sin- ner like me; That all who be-lieve i and 
ban - ished the gloom from the grave; The Lord has as -cend-ed, the 
bil - lows of sor - row may Toll; In Christ I’m con- fid - ing, in 

tide to e- ter -ni- ty’s sea, To swell the old sto-ry with 


sore ee ee ee 
—— is eee é ‘ eres 


all who re - ceive Him, His bless-ed sal- va - tion may see. 

dark-ness is end-ed And now He is might-y to save, 
Him I am hid - ing, With safe-ty and rest to my soul. 
voic-es in glo- ry, He saved a poor sin - ner like me, 


ee 


CHORUS. 


eS See SS 


Then sing the glad cho-rus, His ban-ner is o’er us, His 
: + aes © t ia z N f- NN é- fe 
SSS 
i 
pista te 


mer-cy is boundless and free, From heay-en de - scend-ed, His 


eee 


BY PERMISSION, 


To Save a Poor Sinner Like Me.—Concluded. 


pe ge a 


love is ex-tend-ed, To save a poor sin-ner like me. 
: Z —— mise * Ss N__A_ ae 
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No. 37. Twas Jesus My Savior. 


=. Bilhorn. 


fa a Se 


1. "T'was Je-sus My Sav -ior, who died on the tree, To o-pen a 
2. And when I was will-ing with all things to part, He gave me my 
3. And with all the ransom’d by Je~sus, my Head, From glo-ry to 


4, Come, sin-ner, to Je-sus, no long-er de - lay, A full, free sal- 
| 
ee re ee 
= —— = —— aS 
Ea a ta a8s | meter td ze 
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fount-ain for sin-ners like me; The blood of that fount-ain wher- 
boun-ty, His love in my heart; So now I am joinedto the 
glo - ry I then shall be, led; J’ll fall at His feet, and His 
va - tion He of - fers to- day; Ac-cept it just now, and in 


Be SS SS ltetee ell 


ev - er it flows, It cleans-es the vil-est, and par-don_ be - stows, 
con- quer-ing band, And marching to glo-ry at  Je- sus’ command, 
mer-cy a-dore, Andsingof the bloodof the cross ev -er- more, 
Je - sus be- lieve, The life ey-er-last-ing you then shall re- ceive, 


St st 
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No. 38. 


Rev. S, 8. Cryor. 
Melody in 2d Tenor. 


Junior Endeavor Hymn. 


P, Bilhorn. 


—a 
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Nek s See 2 


1. We are com-ing, lov - ing Sav-ior, At Thy blest com-mand; 
29. We are on-ly vyol - un = teers, Read-y to “o - bey; 
3. Help us in ourhearts to con-quer <All our foes, and be 


May the chureh—Thy glo-rious ar - my—Find our shep-herd sling 
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We Would join Thy might-y ar - my, With our jun - ior band. 
Bless-ed Sav - ior, be our Lead-er, Guide us day by day. 
In the world’s great field of bat - tle, Sol-diers true to Thee. 
Might-y to de-stroy all gi- ants Who de-fy her King. 
-t—e-—_ 0 —e o-*---0——_» z -N 
SS a ee See 
: | acme Je a a= 
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On - ward then, we'll march to vie - try, Joy - ful- ly well sing; 
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We will ney - er be dis- cour-aged: Je-sus is our King. 
_1—9—9 - 0 —* e ° 
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No. 39. Thy Love to Me, 


‘Mrs. M. E. Gates. E.C. Avis. 
W “SS expression. 


see eer ee 


. hy « love, to me, O Christ, Thy love to me, 
2. Thy ree - ord I be - lieve, Thy word to me, 
3. Im - mor - tal love of, Thine, Thy sac - ri -, fice, 

Let me more clear - ly trace Thy love to me, 


ais = = = a | 


E ee 
2S eS ee ee 
Not mine to Thee, I plead, Not mine _ to Thee! 


Thy love” I now re- ceive, Full, changeless, free: 
In - fi - nite need of mine, On - ly sup - plies, 
See in the Fa-ther’s face His love for thee; 


| J{— | 


= SS a = 
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“4 
This is my com - fort strong? This is my on - ly song, 
Love from the sin - less Son, Love to the sin - ful one, 
Streams of di - vin - est powr Flow to me ev - ’ry hour, 
Know «as He loves the Son, So dost thou Jove thine own: 


428 ge) Geer ieee 
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Thy love, O © Christ, to me, Thy love .to me. 


BY PERMISSION, 


No. 40. 
Ada Blenkhorn. P. Bilhorn, 


gle bape Se easier 


Lye? MW watch and pray and la-bor ey-’ry day, Singing as we jour-ney to 
2. With Christ as guide no e- vil can be-tide, Singing as we jour-ney to 
3. With shield and sword we’ll battle for the Lord, Singing as we jour-ney to 
4 


Singing as We Journey to Zion. 


The vic - t’ry won, we'll glo-ri- fy the Son, Singing as we jour-ney to 
- = SS 
25 3 Ss 
= zi ae = a SS eT a é 
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rm ace ioe sere ee as Trae 
| if f Pr as 
Zi - on, Till He shall come to call His children home,Singing as we 


Zi - on, We'll trust His grace till we behold His face, Singing as we 
Zi - on, We'll trust our King, us vic-to-ry to bring, Singing as we 
Zi-on, The ‘‘blood-wash’d throng” will welcome us ere piearion as we 
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ee 
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journey to Zi-on. Look-ing to our Lord, trust-ing in His word, 
journey to Zi-on. Love with-in. our heart bids all fear de- part, 
journey to Zi-on. Striv-img for the right, put-ting foes to flight, 
ae to Zi-on. Read-y! be our cry, when the Lord is ae 
4 p—p— sp} peered 
eee leet eee Se 
be | : x 
- R- 4 a = + = 
aS SS Se es Sa ee 
— coer: 
Marching when He bids us go _ for-ward; By His strong hand we’ll 
Win-ning oth-er souls for the Mas- ter; He’s al - ways near our 


Fol - low- ing our Guide where He leads us; By His great might we'll 


Call-ing us to lay downour ar - mor, Our war - fare past, we'll 
ee [ee eS 
2S Sa a Sea ee ee 
Baienge st 5 5 Ee Sa eter es eee Se 
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Singing as We Journey 


to Zion.—Concluded. 


=e at oe Ss es et er Sel 

——— SS Se 
pass the Ca-naan land, Sing-ing as we jour-ney to Zi - on 
pil- grim way to cheer, Sing-ing as we jour-ney to Zi - on. 
con-quer in the fight, Sing-ing as we jour-ney to Zi - on 
gath-er home at last, aes re as we jour-ney to Zi - on 
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No. 41. 


Frances R. Havergal. 


= 


Take My Life and Let it Be. 


Malan, 


tit be oe 2 a= Se: —— Pie 
: oS 
Baie re ere ee aes eet =e 
1. Take my life and let it be Con- se - ie - ted, Lord, to 
2. Take my feet and Jet them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for 
3. Take my lips and let them be Fill’d with mes- sa - ges for 
4. Take my mo-ments and my days, Let them flow in end - less 
CEIReETD fed a Hz | = — S ma 
=I = y Z : ESSA 
= 
| o- 
eo = = “: =e = 
ee ae ree ee 
Thee; Take my hands and let them move At the im-pulse 
Thee; Take my voice and let me _ sing Al- ways, on - ly; 
Thee; Take my sil - ver and my gold, Not a mite would 
praise; Take my in - tel - lect and use Ev - ‘ry pow’r as 
ee 
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lon SR ek 
boa - — 
a Sa ay 
i | —— a 
of Thy love, At the im - pulse of - love. 
for my King, Al-ways, on - ly, for my King. 
I with hold, Not a mite would T  with- hold. 
+2 shalt choose, Ev -’ry pow'r as Thou shalt choose. 
: 
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No. 42. Who Will Go? 
Rev, D. March, P, Bilhorn. 
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1. Hark! the voiceof Je-sus ery-ing,“*Who will go and work to- day? 
2. If youcan-not cross the o-cean, And the hea-then lands ex- plore, 
3. If you can-not speak like an-gels, If you can-not preach like Paul, 
45 af a-mong the old - er peo- ple, Youmay not be apt to teach; 
5. Let none hear you : - say-ing,There is noth-ing I can do,” 


2 Temes wefee ee reir == eer 
pee eee ree ae 


Fields are white and har-vest wait-ing, Who will bear the sheaves a-way?” 
You can find the hea-then near-er, You can find them at your door. 
You can tell the love of Je- sus, Youcan say IHe died for all. 
“Heed my lambs,’’said Christ, our Shepherd,‘ Place the food within our reach, ””~ 
While the souls of men are dy- ing, And the Mas - terecalls for you. 
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Loud and strong the Mas-ter call -eth, Rich re-ward He of - fers thee; 


Tere. 


If you can- not give your thousands, You can give the wid-ow’s mite, 
If you can-not rouse the wick-ed With the judgment’s dread a- Marnie: 
And it may be that the chil-dren You have Jed with trembling hand, > 
Take the task He gives you glad-ly, Let His work your pleas-ure be; 
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Who will an-swer, glad-ly say-ing,“Heream I; send me, send me.” 
And the leastyou do for Je- sus, Will be pre-cious in His sight. 
You can lead the Jit-tle chil-dren To the Savy -ior’s wait-ing arms. 
Will be found a-mong your jew-els, When you reach the bet - ter 1: id. 

An - swer quickly ae a eall- eth,‘Here am I; send me, send me! 
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No. 43. Drinking at the Living Fountain. 


P.H. Roblin. P. Bilhorn, 
‘ 2 4 - - ee eee seed all =i 
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1. Lhavefounda balm for all my woe, Je-sus is the liy-ing fountain; 
2. When Icame to Je- sus in my sin, Bending at the liy-ing fountain; 
3. As Iheard His voice so kind and sweet, Sounding at the liy-ing fountain, 
4. To the fount-ain come, O come to - day, Flowing is the liv-ing fountain; 
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I amfull of joy, as Christ I know, Drinking at the fount of life. 
Then He heard my pray’rand made me clean,Cleans’d me at the fount of life. 
Then I wept andsanglow at His feet, Drinking at the fount of life. 

If you come He'll wash yoursins a - way, Je-sus is the fount of life. 
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O the fount is Christ,in Him be-lieve, Drinking at the liy-ing fountain; 
ee $ reo aes oor earn n tz e “ a ere is 
ee 


2 ‘ ENSEEIN, asl 
SS = aS ae ae ee ee el | 
z =F $ . = aa a $—$— ee, PF fe. 
All who come to Him the life re-ceive, Je-sus is the fount of life. 
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No. 44. 
Miss A, Blenkhorn, 


I’m Bound to Enter Heaven. 


Miss A. Blenkhorn. Arr. by P. B. 
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1. The Sav-ior gave His life for me, I’m bound to en- ter heay-en; 
2. O, brother, won*t you come with me? I’m bound to en- ter heay-en: 
3. He walkseach rug-ged path with me, I’m bound to en- ter heay-en; 
4, There waits forme a  roy-alcrown, I’m bound to en- ter heay-en; 
5. To His own word He will be true, I’m bound to en - ter heay-en; 
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From Sa-tan's yoke He sets me free, ’m bound to en-ter heay-en. 


To - day the Sav-ior call-eth thee, I’m bound to 
Each thorn-y path He'll walk with thee,I’m bound to 
When life’s last bur-den I lay down,I’m bound to 


en-ter 
en-ter 
en-ter 


heay-en, 
heay-en. 
heay-en, 
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He'll keep a star-ry crown for you, OQ come and heay-en 
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the Ca- naan land, 
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Bound for for 


Bound for the 
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Ca-naan land, I'm bound 
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No. 45. How Firm a Foundation. 


Geo, Keith. (PORTUGUESE IlYMN.) 
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1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saintsof the Lord, Is laid for your 
2.Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, For I .am_ thy 
3.°When thro’ the deep wa -ters I call'thee to go, ‘The riv-ers of 
4.“The soul that on Je - sus hath lean‘d for re-pose, I will not, I 
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faith in His ex - cel - lent word,Whatmore can He | say, than to 
God, I will still give thee aid; J’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and 
sor-row shall not o - ver - flow; For I will be with thee the 
will not de-sert to his foes; That soul, tho’ all hell should en- 
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you He hath nates To you, who, for~ref.- uge to Je-sus have 


cause thee to stand, Up - held by my gra-cious, om - nip - o- tent 
tri - als to bless, And sanc-ti- fy to theethy deep-est dis- 
deay-or to shake, Tl ney-er, no ney - er, no nev-er for- 
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Se 


Bee Se oe ee SE 


fled? To you, ne for ref - uge to Je - sus have fled? 

hand, Up - held by my gra - cious,om - nip - o - tent hand.” 
tress, And _ sanc - ti - fy to thee thy deep-est  dis- tress.” 
sake, Fil mney => er, no nev - er, no ney - er for-sake!” 
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No. 46. _ Sweet Peace. 


P. B. P. Bilhorn. 
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1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain, (sweet strain,). A 
2. By Christ on the cross peace was made. (was made,) My 
When Je - sus as Lord I had crowned, (had crowned.) My 
In Je - sus for peace J a - bide, (a - bide,) And 
as 
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glad and” a joy - ous re - frain, (re - frain,) ie 
debt by His death was all paid, qu paid.) No 
heart with His peace did a - bound, (a - bound.) In 
as I keep close to His side, (His side,) There's 
ecules 4 SN a 
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ere —= 
‘— 9 ° ° ° ° F SF} 
Y ert 1 V Y g 
~ A ee : = oak Nees Bas | ~8 _—. 
} as eae ee =~ 3-4 -5-- = 
Se ae eee ee 
= 7 — — 
sing it a-gainand a - gain, Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 
oth- er foun-da-tion is laid For peace, the gift of God's love. 
Him the rich blessing I found, Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 
noth-ing but peace doth be - tide, Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 
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Peace, peace, sweet peace, Won-der-ful gift from a- bove, (a-bove,) Oh, 
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won-der-ful, won-der-ful noe ies the a of God’s love. 
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No. 47. 


Samuel Woodworth. 


ig, Melody in 2d Tenor, 


The Old Oaken Bucket. 


E. Kiallmark, 
Arr, by. E. M. H, 
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1. § How dear to my heart are the scenes of my _ child-hood, When 
iThe or-chard,the mend-ow, the deep-tan-gled wild-wood, And 
Dd. C. The cot of my ta- ther, the dai - ry-house nigh it, And 
9 j That moss-coy-ered buck-et I hailed as a treas- ure, For 
eesil found it the source of an ex - qui- site pleas-ure, The 
D.C. aN ne with the em-blem of truth o - ver - flow - ing, And 
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Cno.— The a oak - en buck - et, the t - ron-bound buck -et, The 
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fond rec - ol - lec- tion pre - sents them to view! } 
ev - ‘ry loved spot which my in - fan - ey knew, { 
een the rude buck - et that hung in the well, 
Of. J="*.en at noon. when re - turned from the field, } 
pur - est and sweet- est that na - ture can yield. ( 
drip - ping with cool - ness, it rose from the well, 
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moss - cov-erd buck - et that hung in the well, 
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The wide, spreading pond,and the mill that stood by it, The 
How ar- dent I seized it, with hands that were glow-ing, And 
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bridge and the rock where the cat - a = ract fell; 
quick to the white - peb- bled bot - tom it fells 
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No. 48. The Savior is My All in All. 
P, Bilhorn. 


P2B: 
Melody in 2d Tenor. J 
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1. The Sav-ior is my all in all, He is my con-stant theme! 
2. His Spir-it gives sweet peace with-in, And bids all care de - part; 
3. And what-so - ev - er I may ask, To glo - ri- fy His Name, 
4. Oh, praise the Lord, my soul, re-joice, Give thanks un-to thy God, 
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By sim-ply trust-ing in His word, He keeps me pure and clean. 
He fills my soul with righteousness, And pu - ri- fies the heart. 
The Fa-ther free-ly gives to me, Since Christ the Sav-ior came. 
Who took thee in thy sin - ful- ness, And cleans‘d thee by His blood! 
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| Glo - ry! oh; glo - ry! Je - sus hath re - deemed me; 
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Glo - ry! oh, glo - ry! Hewashedmy sins a- way! (a- way!) 
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No. 49. Able to Save and Keep. 
CL E.G. P. Bilhorn. 


SS 


1. He’s a - ble keep you from fall-ing, He’s a - ble all 
2. He" 5S ai-- ible i heal our dis -eas - es, Our bod - ies, if 
Sera dla) © tO mec a tats) Va OlUr bur - dens, Owe ride ise Zot 
4. God's tho’ts to. His chil-dren are pre-cious, All this and much 
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things to sub - due, To bind up the bro - ken in 
maimed, He’ll make whole; He's a= blew :tom keep ease arom 
all anx-ious care; He's a>" pie. to rest us when 
more will He — give; ahs faith in the -dear name of 
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spir - it, And save to the ut - ter - most — too. 
sin- ning, And per - fect His life in the soul, 
wea - ry, He's will - ing our cross - es to share, 
Je - sus, We ask and thro’ Him we re =- ceive. 
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A-ble to save, a-ble to keep, 
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A-ble to save, a -ble to keep, 
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No. 50. 
Miss J. H, Johnston, 


Conquer Through His Word. 


P. Bithorn, 
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1. I've en -list-ed in the ar-my of the Lord, He has 
Oak is: . an ar-my that is ev-er sure to win; ‘Tis the 
3. There are foes on ev -‘ry hand who seek to harm, But with 
4. Come and join this conqu’ring ar-my of the Lord; Let Him 
me NN N 
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armed me with a 


us. there is an 
give to you a 


hel-met,shield and sword, Now to bat-tle for the right, 


Lord who leads a-gainst the hosts of sin; Thro’ the word that giveth light, 


ev - er- Jast-ing arm; With our Captain in command, 
hel-met,shield and sword; By the pow’r of Jesus’ might, 
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by the pow’r of Jesus might, By His grace 171] con-quer thro’ His word. 


we shall conquer in the fight, Tho’ the en - e - my 
we are strong in heart and hand, And secure a-gainst all false 
youmay battle for the right, You may triumph thro’ His roy 


be strong with-in. 


an - Jarm, 


- al word. 


Hal -le - lu - jah! 


Hal - Je - lu - jan! 
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Concluded, 
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to His ev - erlasting name we'llsing, Hal-le - lu - - jah! Hal-le- 


Hal - le - lu-jah! 
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Ge) = jah! We shall conquer thro’ our Lord and King. 


Hal - le - lu- jah! 
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No. 51. Cheer Thee. 
4 Arr, 
Sib -b-3—os = Sea, 
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1. God is near thee, Therefore cheer thee, Sad soul, sad soul; 
2. Calm thy sad -ness, Look in’ glad-ness, On high, on high; 
3. Mark the sea- bird Wild-ly wheel-ing, Thro* skies, thro skies; 
4. There-fore cheer thee, God is near thee, Sad soul, sad soul; 
ae peeve | Secrest ae 
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He'll de-fend thee, When a-round thee Bil- lows rol), 
Faint and wea-ry Pil-grim, cheer thee, Help is 
God defends him, God 
In 


nigh, help is 


bil-lows roll. 


nigh. 


at-tends him When he cries, when he cries, 
thy blindness, Trust His kindness, When storms rol] o’er thy soul. 
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No. 52. Ye Must be Born Again. 
Gee W. T. Sleeper. Geo. C. Stebbins. Arr. 


tet =p 3 =8 
ears a Se 
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BM tul - er oncecame un - to Je-sus by night, To 
2. Ye chil-dren of men now at-tend to the word So 
3. Oh, ye that would en- ter that glo - ri- ous rest, And 
4. A dear one in heav-en_ thy heart yearns to see, And 
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ask Himthe way to sal-va- tion and light, The Mas - ter made 
sol-emn-ly  ut-tered by Je - sus, the Lord, And let not the 


sing with the ransom‘d, the song of the blest, The life ev - er- 
now at the gatemay be wait- ing for thee, Then list to the 
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an-swer, in words true and plain, “Ye must be born, be born a-gain.”’ 
mes-sage to you be in vain, ‘Ye must be born, be born a-gain.” 
last-ing if ye would ob-tain, ‘‘Ye must be born, be born a-gain.”” 
note of this sol-emn re-frain, ‘Ye must be born, be born a-gain.” 
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“Yemust be born a - gain,...... Ye must be born, be born a-gain, I 


be born a-gain, 
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Ye Must be Born roach Sy cia : 
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ver -i - ly, ver-i - ly, say un- to thee, Ye must be born, be born a-gain.”’ 
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No. 53. Rock of Ages. 
A. M. Toplady. Thos. Hastings. 
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Couldmy zeal no lan-guor know, 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shallclosein death, 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wounded side which flowed, 


These for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone; 
When I -rise -to fae un-known, And i gee Thee on ie throne, 
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Be of sin % dou- ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 


In my hand no price I bring,Sim-ply to Thy eross I cling. 
Rock of <A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. 


No. 54. God Will Help You Stand. 
L, W. Lyon. P, Bilhorn, 


Eee eee eg eee eee 


1. Tho’ the way seems dark be- fore you, — Broth - as is t de - spair: 


2. Is your heart depressed, my broth-er? Je - sus is your friend; 

3. At your hearth-stone lov'd ones praying, Plead-ing for their son, 

4. a - ny eee for you are ris - ing To the throne oe nee 
= — aS = 
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Bright - er light shall yet shine o’er you, In this world of care. 
He will save you, He will lead you To your journey’s end, 
| With a par-ent’s sup-pli - ca - tion, For the way-ward one. 
| Can you still His love de - spis- ing, = from Him your face? 


ee ey 
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He who by His might-y pow- er, Holds the sea and Jand, 
Do not fear to trust Him, broth -er, See His wound-ed hand; 


Lov’d one, cast you sins be- hind you, Join the ran-somed band; 
Broth-er, rise from sin and sor- row, Take thy Fa-ther’s hand; 
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| Still is near, tho’ dark the hour, He will help you stand: 
| 
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He has died for your re-demp-tion, He will help you stand; 
Grace suf - fi- cient He will give you, He will help you stand; 


Fear no doubt of sin to-mor-row, He will help you stand; 
ee ee ee 
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God Will Help You Stand.— Concluded. 


SSS Ss Saal 


Still is near, tho’ dark AG a He willhelp you stand, 
He has died for your re- demp-tion, He willhelp you stand. 
Grace suf - fi- cient He will give you, He willhelp you stand. 
Fear no doubt g sin to - mor-row, He willhelp you stand. 
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He will help you stand, He will help you stand. 
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Al-ways near, He’ll not for-sake you, ooh pert oe ee stand, 
: reels | 
2S Saal 
No. 55. He Knows. 


P. Bilhorn. 
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1. He knows the bit - ter, wea - ry, way, The end-less striv-ing day by day. 
2. He knows when faint and worn we sink, How deep the pain, how near the brink 
3. He knows! oh, tho’t so full of bliss! For tho’ on earth our joy we miss, 


4, He knows!oh,heart,take up thy cross, And know earth’s treasures are but dross, 
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The souls that weep, the souls that pray, He knows! He knows! He knows! 
Of dark de-spair, we pause and shrink, He knows! He knows! He knows! 
We still can bear it, feel - ing this, He knows! He knows ! He knows! 
oS all will prove as gain or loss! He knows! He knows! He knows! 
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No. 56. The Wayside Cross. 


C. L, St, John. Dr. H, R. Palmer. 
Ad lib. 


fo es Sd see 


1.‘Whieh way shall I take?” yee a voice on the night, I’m a pil-grim  a- 
2.“°Which way shallI take for the bright golden span That bridg-es the 


3.°‘See the light from the palace in sil- ver- y lines, How they pencil the 
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wea-ried and spentis my light; AndI seek for the palace that 
wa- ters so safe-ly for man? Tothe right? to the left? ah! 
hedg-es and fruit-la - den vines—- My fortune! my all! for 
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rests on the hill, But be-tween us astream li- eth, sul- len and chill. 
me! if Iknew—The night is so dark, and the pass-ers are few.” 
one tangled gleam That sifts thro’ the lil- ies, and wastes on the stream.” 
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Dary tyec} chorus nce egin while the solo voice is still holding this lust note. 
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The Wayside Cross.—Concluded. 
Cnorus. 
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Near—near thee, my _— son, is the old way - side cross, 
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y fyi - ar cowled, in li-chens and moss: 
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And its cross-beam will point to the bright gold - en span, 
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That bridg - the wa - ters so safe - ly for man. 

| : _| | | 
See eee eee 
SSS See 
wy y 


Copa. Pp To be sung after last stanza. oe a 
Se = Ses ere 
ee 


That bridg - es the wa-ters so safe - ly. for man. 
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No. 57. Jesus Shall Reign. 
Watts. Karl Wilhelm. Arr, 
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as z - fe shall reign wher-e’er the sun Does His sue-cess - ive 
2. To Him shall end- less pray’r be made, And end-less prais-es 
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jour - neys run; His king - dom spread from shote to shore, Till 
crown His head; His mame, like sweet per-fume,shall rise With 
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moons she fl Wax and wane no more. From north to south the prine-es meet 
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To pay their hom-age at His feet; While west-ern em -_ pires 
Dwellon His love with sweetest song, And  in-fant voice - es 
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own their Lord, And sav-age_ tribes at- tend His me 
shall pro-claim ‘Their ear-ly bless - ings on His name. 
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No. 58. Prepare Ye the Way. 
GaiBe P. Bilhorn. 
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1. The voice of Him that cri- eth in the wil - der-ness, Pre- 
2. Make straight the highway in the des - ert for our God, Pre- 
3. Tle’s com-ing soon to eall His ran-som‘d chil - dren home, Pre- 
4. My broth-er, are you read- y? are you in the light? Pre- 
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———————— E 
a ae, Grae ger eee 
pare .ye the way of the Lord; Be - hold the Lord — is 
pare, ye the way of the Lord; Be - hold the gar- ments 
pare ye the way of the Lord; Be - hold the day of 
pare ye the. way of the Lord; Be - hold! He quick - ly 
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com-ing in His right-eous- ness, Pre-pare ye the way of the Lord, 
of His Son are dipped in blood, Pre-pare ye the way of the Lord. 
vengeance of our Lord will come, Pre-pate ye the way of the Lord. 


com-eth, trim your lamps to- night, Pre-pare ye the way of the Lord. 
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No. 59. Onward and Upward. 


Allegretto moderato. Dr. H. R. Palmer. 
SS eS Neg 
= z ES 7 a = 
| SS = ee ee ee ee ee See = 
(Bee, 
1. On-ward and up-ward and for - ward to-day, On-ward re- 
2. On-ward and up-ward and home-ward the while, Up - ward, thy 
3. On-ward ee up-ward, be strong in the Lord, ms is thy 
- = oe) 
oN ee ee = Se ee ee 
xem eee alee eee ey = 
Cres. 
Sa ae 3 SEs 
g = Z 
v ote 23) = 
new- ing vy ete: in the way; Up-ward, tho’? rug-ged and 


sun-light the Sav-ior’s own smile; On-ward, His pres-ence thy 
shield, thine e - ter - nal re- ward; He is gone for-ward thy 


ghey hes ead a) SS el Si, 
hs ae ee ees ee 


Y cae te fe : Dim m Pp 
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steep be the hill, For-ward the word of the Lord to ful- fill! 
shade from the heat, Home-ward, for home aft-er ex - ile is sweet! 
place to pre-pare, Home-ward thou go - ee to dwell ay Him there. 


oso Ss ee ee eee See 
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f Cuorus. 
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ace ease 
On - - wardandup - - ward with car - ols, with 
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Onward and upward, on- <i and up-ward with car - ols of 
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Onward and Upward:—Concluded. 


ee ee 


car-ols of praise. An - - gel - like an - - - thems in 


2 eee eee ee 


praise........ An-gel-like an-thems, an - gel-like an-thems in 
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pil’ = = gYim - like lays{............ Mount -— - ain and 
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pilgrim-like lays, in pil-grim- = lay: s; Mountain and -yal - ley, 
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Wale wes = ley, shall ech - shall ech -o thy song, 
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ward and up - ward,it is pot for long. 
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On-ward, bee on-ward and Pa - ward,it is not for long. 
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No. 60. Why Not Receive Him? 
Ada Blenkhorn. P, Bilhorn. 


Merete i Pore 


1. The Prince of glo - ry left His throne, The sin-ner’s friend to be; 
2. He feeds the hun-gry soul with bread From life’s e - ter- tal tree, 
3. He dwells be-fore the great white throne, For —, souls to pray; 


SS 
SSS 


His ho - ly brow with thorns was crown'd, He nee on Cal - va 
Andbids the thirst-y spir- it drink From liv - ing fount-ains Hie: 
Ife pleads forthose to come to Him, Who did their Lord be - tray: 


Se ce 


CHORUS. 


ee eree rere ee ear 


He suffered thus for thee, 
We of-fers this to thee. Why not receive Him? Why not believe Him? 
He call-eth thee to - day. 


i ee eee 
eer =, =} 4: inca = 


While He is call-ing, Call- ing to - day; will re-ceive Him, 


soe SSS aS : cee pete 
sypscpectpcips i 


I will believe a While He is call-i ing, T’}l trust in Him to - day. 


ee ee sie ee eet Sie aee | 
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No. 61. Drifting Away From God. 
Mrs, J. A, Griffith. P, Bilhorn, 
Slowly. Melody in 2d Tenor. 


SS Sa ae 


1. Drift-ing a-way from Christin thy youth, Drift-ing a-way from 
2. Drift-ing a- way from moth-er and home, Drift-ing a-way in 
3. Drift-ing a-way — on sin’s treach’rous tide, Drift- ing Where death and 
4. Drift-ing a-way from hope’s blessed shore, Drift-ing a-way where 
5. Why will you drift on bil-lows of shame, spurning His grace a- 


Snes oe Ses 
SSS = = ee eee sia 


mer-cy and truth, Drift-ing to sin in ten - der - est youth, 
sor-row to roam, Drift-ing where peace and rest can not come, 
dark-ness a- bide, Drift-ing from heay’n a - way in your pride, 
wild breakers roar; Drift-ed and strand-ed, wreck’d, ev - er - more, 
gainand a- gain? Soon you'll be lost! in sin to re - main, 


oe ee 


Seek Melody in 1st Tenor.. 
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Aes 4 gn ee [Ff ss —3 ; = 
Drift-ing a - way from God. 
Drift-ing a- way from God, 
Drift-ing a- way from God. Broth-er, the Say -ior has 
Far from the light of God, 
Iv - er a- way from God. 
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ei ee ee ee 
P J ae Zz Z nee 
= & 8 


@ 
Sa 
py 
Tye 
TT® 


ol 


hii 


SS a fe Ss eas ee 
Bi = $= 3 $s = a ] 
4 = f iB i t = es ; — é i. B- — 
z 
Soon you may perish, be lost ev - er-more, Je-sus now es ne you. 


SSeS : ft 
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called you be- fore; See! youare near-ing e - ter- ni - ty’s shore} 
| aes ie 27 iz Al = 
7] | Vy y 
[nvec alps | os 
. . oh 
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No. 62. Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep. 


Emma Willard, J, P, Knight. Arr. 
oS SS ee ee ee 
SSS Se = 
a ae 
1. Rock’d in the cra - dle of the deep, : lay me 
2. And such the trust that still were mine, Tho’ storm - y 


SSS Se 


Es 

| oe 

oe oS ee ee ge 
down in peace to sleep; Se - cure I up - on the 
winds swept o’er the brine, Or tho’ the tem-pest’s fier - y 


Fs 
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3p . - = => S x oa i 
Se 


SS SSSe Se ae 


wave, For nee Oo Lord, hast pow'r to saye. I know Thou 
breath Rous’d me from sleep to wreck and death. on ° - a 
IN 


ey" aun eer eer : = = =, = pis Ser = 
2 oe Se eee eee 
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wilt not slight my call, For Thou dost mark the spar-row's fall; 


ne still ee with pore’ The germ - of im-mor=tulk --i--=- ty: 
2 ee ee 
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And calm and peaceful is my sleep, Rock’d in the cra-dle of the deep, 
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Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep.—Concluded. 


Perit: 


Lee Sea ice ' 


Andcalm and peaceful is my sleep, Rock’d in the cra-dle of the deep. 
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No. 63. Remember Me, O Mighty One! 


Anon. Joanna Kinkel. Arr. 


BN, ESR p Le thers 


1. When storms around are sweeping, When lone my watch I’m keep-ing, 
2. When walk-ing on life’s o-cean, Con- trol its rag - ing mo-tion; 
3. When weight of sin op-press-es, When dark de- spair dis-tress -es, 


Spare oie See ee ae 


Safe a ee eee 


*Mid fires of e- vil fall-ing, ’Mid tempters’ voic-es call- ing, 
When from its dan-gers shrinking, When in its dread deeps sinking, 
All thro’ the life that’s mor-tal, And when I pass death's por-tal, 
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eileen eee ae 


Remember me, O Might-y One! Re-mem-ber me, O Might -y One! 


Syne Neem 
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No. 64. Home, Sweet Home. 


John Howard Payne. Bishop. Arr. 
Sh BS Spero aa eae 
. ’Mid pleas - ures and pal - a - ces thong we may roam, Be it 


2 An ex - ile from home, splendor daz - zles in vain— O 
in de- spite of the ab - sence of years How 


ans= Soe SE eae 
SSeS Sees eee 


er so hum - ae there’s no place like home! A 
eae me my low - ly thatch’d cot - tage a- gain; The 
Sweet—the  re- i eS ‘i Ba still ap - pears; Bf ak 


ois ee eee 
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charm from the skies seems to st pe - low us there, Which 
birds sing-ing gai - ly that come at my call, Give me 
lure - ments a - broad which but flat - ‘ter the eye, The un- 
aed as ee tan eae 
p -@ z Gi is a coer: =F oe 
2S ee Se Se ae 
: fF — 
REFRAIN. 


pipes Sm Be ee See sees Sees 


seek thro’ io world isne‘er met with else - where. 
these and peace of mind dear - er than all. Home, home, 
Sat-is - fied heart turns ae ii s with a sigh— 


pe = SS 
eS Sas eS 
ess = soley = 1 
ibs ee eee Bee Se ee ee 
sweet, sweet home! There's no place like home! There's no place like home! 
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No. 65. On the Cross. - 


Words for chorus arr. P, Bilhorn, 


Ss SSS 


1. A - las! and did my Say - ior bleed! Anddid my Sov-’reign die? | 
2. Was it for crimes that I had done He groan’‘dup-on the tree? 
3. But drops of grief can ne‘er re- pay Thedebt of love I owe; 


ee ee ee eee! 
= SSS = Se 


| 
Would He de- vote that sa - cred head Forsuch a worm as_ I? 
A-maz-ing pit - y! grace unknown! And love be- yond de- gree! 


Here, Lord! I give my-self to Thee, ’Tis all that I can do. 
_| at 
CSF Se eS ane 
— E ee 
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Cuorus. aster. 
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On the cross, on the cross, where I first saw my Lord, And the 


SSS SSS SS 
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burden of my heart roll'’d a-way, It was there by faith 
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ceived His word, And now am hap-py all the day. 
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No. 66. ~ The Last Call. 
Frank M, Davis. 


gobo ate ee 


1. The last callof mer-cy now lin-gers for thee, sin - ner, re- 
2. Oh, slight not the warning now of-fered at last, an sum-mer is 
3. While Je-sus is call- ing, oh, turn not a- way, For swift-ly ap- 
4. The last callof mer-cy now lin- gers for thee, Oh, break the strong 


inl eee 


ceive it, to Je-sus now flee; He oft - en has called thee, but 
end - ed, and har-vest is passed, Till mer - cy, long slight-ed, has 
proacheth the dread judgment day, The Spir- it in- vites you, why 
fet - ters of sin and be free; The Bride is now call - ing, ye 


== hy ae i 


thou hast re-fused, His of-fered sal- va- tion and love are a- bused. 
left thy heart’s door, And par-don, sweet par-don are of-fered no more. 
will you still roam? Come now to life’s wa - ters, ye thirst-y ones, come. 
wan-der-ers, come, Ac-cept of sal- va-tion, in heay-en there’s room. 


2s me mest ec = 


CHORUS. 
The Spir- it and BAO c acc cnvieds oa oes are call - ing for 


(eee ees er 


Spir - it and Bride, 


ae ee ee 
Se eS 


call-ing for you, Oh, haste to the Sav-ior, yourdays are but 


eH earp FS 
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The Last Call.—Concluded. 


a eee | 
eee ee or ee S| 
eat = 
few, Oh, haste to the Sav -ior, your days are but few. 
if 
7) c= ec : Py 4 e 
(Can = oer ee eee bee = J 
222 See eee E 7 Z 
_ No. 67. America, 
Rev. S. F. Smith. English Air. Arr. 
4 + “2 
oe: Se = ee gS 
. My coun-try, tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 
aa My na- tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no - ble free, 
3. Let mu- sic swell the breeze, And ring from all ~ the trees, 
4. Our fa-ther’s God, to Thee, Au-thor of libjp= er eaty, 
| | 
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: eo 3 | 
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Of thee JI. sing; Land wheremy fa - thers died, Land of the 
Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Sweet free -dom’s song; Let mor- tal tongues a-wake; Let all that 
To Thee we sing: Long may our land be bright With freedom’s 
=== == 
= "7 —= — 
i i P 6 i hamel 
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pilgrim’s pride, From 

tem-pled hills; My 
breathe partake; Let 

ho 


ev 


heart with rap - ture thrills Like that 
rocks their si- lence break, The sound pro-long. 
ly light; Pro - tect 


- ’ry mount-ain side Let free - dom ring! 


a - boye. 


us by Thy might, Great God, our King! 
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No. 68. He Calleth for Thee. 
Ada Blenkhorn. P. Bilhorn. 


Coe irae SS ose ee 


1. He is call-ing thee, my brother, He is  call-ing thee to - day, 
2. Now a- rise and say,‘‘My Fa-ther, I have sinn’d and griey’d Thee sore, 
8. Ere thou reachest home He’}] see thee, and will hast-en thee to greet, 
4, He will spread for thee a ban-quet, all the saved will join the throng, 


eS pS ee eee 
SSS SSS 


Why from Him in cold and hun- ger wilt thou roam? He so 

I havespurned Thy lov-ing fa- vor ma- ny years; Oh, have 
With His arms out-stretched to clasp thee to His breast; He will 
He will clothe thee = a robe of right-eous ee All the 


ee 
ie ee oe os ee ee 


os 
pa - tient-ly  en- treat-eth thee no long- er to de- lay, 
mer - cy, I be- seech Thee, Thy for - give-ness_ I im - plore; 


glad - ly give thee wel-come and with ten - der- ness will meet; 
saints and an - gels, gath-er’d round the throne, will sing the song 


= 


eS ee 


For there’s food and shel - ter wait-ing thee at home, 
With a par - don ban - ish all my doubts and fears,” 
Thou at home wilt be thy Fa-ther’s fa -vored guest. 
Of re - demp-tion—and_ the Fa-ther’s name will bless. 


ee ee ee eee 
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He Calleth for Thee.—Concluded. 


CHorus. 
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is call <« - = ing: He 
is call-ing be es, my broth-er, He 
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is call-ing thee to - day, 
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is call-ing thee, my broth-er, to come home, (to come home,) 
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He is all -- - - ing, He is all - - - ing, 
He is gall-ing thee, my broth-er, He is call-ing thee to- day, 


aS 


ee ee a ae ee 
2 Se 


is ceall-ing thee, my broth-er, to come home. (to come home.) 
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No. 69. Wandering Back. 
\ A.M. Hootman. W. 8S. Nickle. 


So = Sa 


I amthink-ing to-day of the scenes of my youth, And the 
‘ The old house, crib and barn, are re-placed by a new, And the 


38. Yes,I'm glid - ing down the si- lent stream of time, And the 
ance oo ES : a = = = tee 
Ci r SE: @ — 


ee = | 


eee ee rar eet 


days that have long pass’d and gone; Of the time when I play’d ’round my 
homestead seems strange to me now; But my tho’ts wander back to my 
ev’n-ing of life is at hand; And their shadows seem to meet and 


Sa 


s”~OSSF F os a SS: 
SSS SSS 


ar 


dear mother’s knee,When she sang me_ her lul-la- by song, 
dear mother’s side, Where in child-hood she oft kissed my brow. 
gather at my feet, Like the shells ’mid the bright drifting sand. 
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Wandering Back.—Concluded. 


Citorus. 
SS SSS Se] 


No! the days willne’er re-turn, when I was a boy,’ The 
bigs 


ee ee ee ee eee 
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No! the days willne’er re-turn,when I was a boy, ‘The 
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hopes of my youth fade a-way; I am journ’ying a-long to the 
ine ee eet aa ——— = z z 
z 5 5 SS 3 
Nea fe Za = = pte Z v é =F ==4 
j Yy 
@.:-@ @ @.+_@ + 2 o——e—-e o— 
= ae eee ee ee aaa 2 
wy 
hopes of my youth fade a- way; I am journ’ying a-long to the 
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Rit. Repeat PD. 
ose Se eee ee 


land of the blest,Where the scenes of | my youth ne’er de - cay. 


ee ee 
et ae a See 


land of the blest,Where the scenes of | my youth ne‘er de - cay. 
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No. 70. Closer to Thee. 
fe “Lanan.” P, Bilhorn, 


Sze Nae 1 n Issa Ww 
ah So ee oe es ee rte 
N é - a ae ee 

6 Je - sus, my Lord and my Savy - for, <A rock and a 

‘ Let peace from Thy pres-ence pos -sess me, <A _ peace that  a- 

" Whenclose by Thy side I am keep- ing, My path-way is 

4. And when my life’ mrOUrs ney is end - ing, The waves of the 


i ee 
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ref - uge to me; I long to be aa by Thy fa - vor, Still 
bid - ing shall’ be; And when my temp-ta- tions dis-tress me, O 
Toes Thee; And rich are the fields for my reap - ing,While 


= - er are Let an Sagh eae glo - gf de-scend-ing, My 
2 4 N 
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CHORUS. 
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clos - er and clos - er to Thee. 
draw me still clos - er to ake losses tories 
elos - er andclos - er to = ihee; 


spir - it bearclos - er to Thee. 
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clos - er to Thee, Clos- er, my Lord and my Sav - ior; 
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Clos-er to Thee, clos-er to Thee, Draw me stillclos-er to Thee. 
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No. 71. Heaven is My Home. 
Adagio e Legato. 


= St ee = ee 


1. ’m but a stran - ger here, Heav'n is my home; 
2 What tho’ the tem - pest rage? Heav’n is my home; 
3.4 Peace! O my troub- led soul, Heav’n is my home; 
4. There, at my Sav - ior’s side, Heay’n is my home; 
_— : . ee en 
22 ee ee ee ee ee 
eS Bante ° ie 
the ms 
a ee Sere ae 
Pai) Ss reread 
pes is des - ert drear, Heay’n is my home; 
Short is my pil - grim-age, Heav’n is my home; 
I soon shall reach the goal; Heav’n is my home; 
I shall tbe Sloe =s 9 T=) fieds) Heavy “is my home; 
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Swift - ly theyrace, Wik run, Yield) up) -my 
There are the good and blest, Those I loved most 


crown 
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Dan - ger and sor - row stand Round me on ev - ‘ry hand; 
Yime’s cold and win - try blast Soon will be to) ver - past; 


to none; 
and best, 
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; Heav'n is my Fa - ther-land, Heav'n is my home. 
I shall reachhome at last; Heav’n is my home, 
For - ward! the prize is won; Heav’n is my home. 
There, too, I soon shall rest, Heav’n is my home. 
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No. 72. Shall I Meet My Sainted Mother? 
George Thompson, P. Bilhorn, 


it nec eS 
SSS 
E — = sad $ 2 £ me 
1. Shall I meet my saint-ed moth-er, In her home be - yond the skies? 


2. When the bells of heay-en ring - ing, Wake the an- gels’ song a - gain, 
3. All the ae of sin and sor- row, That I've suf - fer'd since she died, 


opie grrere ge seg erases 
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W a I see the love-light beaming From her ae - nes lov --ing eyes? 


For the wan-der-er re-turn-ing From the paths of sin and pain, 
Will be van-ish'd on that mor- row, When I stand by moth-er's side; 
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Will she know me when ] meet her, For I’m Raia sosad-ly now? 
Will my moth- er there be wait-ing, Wait-ing with her look so mild? 
Stand with her be-fore the Say - ior, here among the blood-w so d throng, 
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Wilk she see - ee dar- a In this old and wrinkled brow? 
Will she press me to her bo-som, As she did when but a child? 
Join-ing in the heay’nly rap-ture Of the glad re-demp-tion song. 
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Yes, a meet my ities ed moth-er, She has gone to mansions fair; 
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Shall I Meet My Sainted Mother?—Concluded. 
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O to meet her, to greet her, There will be no part-ing there. 
[ae eee 
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No. 73. The Guiding Star. 
0. E. Murray. A, Beirly. 
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1. Speak to me, Guid-ing Star, Jf Thoucanst speak so far; 
2. Speak to me, Guid-ing Star, Of where my loved ones are; 
3. Lord, guide my steps a - right, When my soul takes its flight: 

O Star of Beth-le - hem, Thou art my soul's bright gem; 
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Tell of the loved and lost, Tf safe, or tem - pest-tossed; 
I hear the moan-ing sea Sound-ing mys - te - rious - ly; 


3H Spir - it, pi - lot me @ - ver the mys - tie sea; 
know that Thou wilt guide O - ver the dark -some tide; 


ee ae ee ee 
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‘Tell where my loved ones are, For soon may eross the bar. 
Oh, let Thy light a - far ee me oer the o- cean bar. 
Be Thou my soul's bright star As cross the har-bor bar. 
Lead ot 2 Guid- ing Star, As cross the har-bor bar. 


feet 
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No. 74. Never to Say Farewell. 
Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. Ira Orwig Hoffman. 


oe Sepp ee 


1. We jour-ney to the home a - Dore: Nevy-er say fare - well, 
2. We'll meet our saint-ed par-ents there, Ney-er e say fare - well, 
3. We’ll meet be-yond life’s swell-ing flood, Ney-er e say fare - well, 
4. Oh, what a bless-ed hope is this, Nev-er say fare- well, 


2285S SSS: ease te 
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To yon fair pal-a- ces of love, Nev-er to say fare- well. 
And heay'n with sis-ters, broth-ers share, Ney-er to say fare - well. 
Re-deemed and wash‘d in Je - sus’ blood, Ney-er to say fare - well. 
What pure and per-fect hap- pi-ness, Ney-er say fare - well. 


ae 
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With-in that glo-rious sum-mer-land, The ma - ny jew - eled 

Up - on the plains of per - fect Jight, Up-on the pave-ments 
FEarth’s long, long night will pass a - way, Dis-soly-ing in - to 

De - liv- ered from all Sin and pain, To reach yon fair,  ce- 


= 
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mansions stand, And there we'll meet.at God’s right hand, Never to say farewell. 
golden bright, We'll walk with them,enrobed in white, Never to say farewell. 
heav’nly day, And we shall with our loved ones stay, Never to say farewell. 
4 - e. plai " And meet the loved and lost a - gain, Never to say farewell. 
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Never to Say Farewell.—Concluded. 
CHorus ied 
~ 5. eer Sheer ee a ei eae 
See ee eee ear 
Nev-er to say fare - well, aie to say fare - well, Oh, 
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we shall meet at God's right hand, Ney-er to say fare - well. 
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No. 75. The Lord’s My Shepherd. 


Rouse’s Version, 1649, Mozart. 
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te The Lord’s Soh Shepherd, I'll not want: He makes me down to lie 
2. My soul He doth re-store a-gain; Andme to walk doth make 
8. Yea, tno’ I walk in death’s dark vale, Yet will I fear no ill; 
4. My ta- ble Thouhast fur-nish-ed In pres-enceof my foes;" 
5. ae and mer-ecy all my life Shallsure-ly fol- low me; 
2 EE ee se = ee eee eee ee 
Besa 2 eases 2 foes = Ne = foe eaies aia 
| | ee, 
4 fell ‘ | ieee 
eS 8 E see fe [tees [ee =f SS oe c— gatet 


MA pas- ue green; He lead- eth me The qui- et  wa-ters by. 
With-in the paths of right-eous-ness, h’en for His own name’s sake. 
For Thou art with me; and Thy rod And staff me com-fort still. 
My head Thou dost with oil a-noint,And my cup o - ver- flows. 
And in God’s house for-ey - er-more My ae shall be. 
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No. 76. We Walk by Faith. 
Us Ee Ge P. Bilhorn, 


mS See ae or ene ee 


1 a child-like faith in Christ, the Lord,We have from sin sal - va - tion; 
2. How sim- ple is: the way of life, ’Tis on-ly to  be-lieve Him; 
: Thro’ Je - sus’ death the debt was paid, Not feel- ing, nor e- mo - tion; 

. We walk by faith and not by sight, How grand is this re-veal-ing! 


eye|id (== SS SS 


ari. 


a 
By ful - ly trust-ing in His word, We pass from con-dem -na - tion. 
’Twill end your sor- row and your strife If you will but re-ceiye Him. 
On Him our sin and guilt was Jaid; O give Him your de - yo - tion. 
‘Tis God's own way, and must be right, “Tis wrong to trust in feel - ing. 
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We walk by faith and not by sight; 
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We walk by faith and not by sight; "Tis God’s own way and must be right; 
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We walk by faith and not by sight; We fol - low Christ, the Light. 
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No. 77. 


Prepare to Meet Thy God. 


P, Bilhorn. 


PAB. 
_t a eerees leer 
ee ee oe Bee #] = ee ee 
aie ae a F 
1. Pre- pare to meet thy God, Kre judgment He doth send;  k- 
2. Pre - pare to meet thy God, He soon may sum-mon thee ‘To 
3. Pre- pare to meet thy God, Ere death may call for thee; Pre- 
4. Pre- pare to meet thy God,While mer-cy yet is near; For 
eS aa 
= ee ee a 
ooo ee ee ee ee 
aes — — = = 
fe f iS ts E Lea 
ter - ni - ty is draw-ing near, The day of grace will end. 
come be-fore His judg-ment seat; What will thy an-swer be? 
pare, my broth-er, ere you’re lost Thro’ all e - ter- ni - ty, 
par - don, look un - to the blood, This warn -ing voice now hear, 
N 4 Ss 
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Pre - pare to meet thy God, Pre- pare to meet thy God, The 
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day of grace will soon be gone, Pre- pare to meet thy God. 


eS = 


L 
== 
meee 


COPYRIGHT, 1891, BY P, BILHORN, 


COPYRIGHT, 1886, BY P. BILHORN, 


ee 78. He is Calling You To-day. 
P, Bithorn. 
—— | 
is = ES + == ES 3s E 
aoe fa; Spee: 
The Sav - ior hath said That no tears shall be shed 
Oh! have you not heard Of that won - der - ful word 
3. In His word we have read, That His blood hath been shed 
4. Yes, the prom - ise is true, That His grace bears us_ thro’ 
N | 
: —- ra c= ri ¢. = e se ¢ 
= Ee 3| AE 4 ae == === 5 
5 (re tS a a ie Y f 
Ss ™ 
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aS pele eo. of 
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In the home where He's gone to pre - pare, (pre - pare) 
That bids the poor wan - d’rer to come, (to  come,) 
For those who have wan - der'd from God, (from God,) 
Iv - ‘ry tri - al that comes day by oe os day.) 
er , on 
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A man - sion so fair; Yes,) mys Wes =. sus s. there, 
To a feast that is spread, Where we all may . fed; 
So  re-deemd from their sin, All may now en - ter © in, 
If we trust in His word, When the prom - ise is heard; 
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And Tle’s eall - ing for sin - nérs to come, | 
And Tle’s call - ing for sin - ners to come, | 
While Tle’s eall - ing for sin - ners to come, | 
And ~ He's, call - ing for sim - ners to come. | 
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He is Calling You To-day.—Concluded. 


CuHonus. 
He is call - - - ing you . Ss Aenea a 
| ——___—~ 4 
Nes aS =e = Ese 
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is call-ing you to-day, call-ing you to-day, 
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call- ing you to-day, call-ing you to-day, 
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He is call- ing you. to- day, eall-ing you to-day; 
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SiteeNeY = COME. . sate comes and be — saved. 
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Come, sin- ner, come and be — sayed, (and be saved.) 
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No. 79. 


While the Yeats are Rolling by. 


E. M. Herndon. 
i in 
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1. There is work that we can do, While the years roll by, 
2. List- en to the Mas-ter’s. call, While the years roll by, 
. It may be your joy to win, While the years roll by, 
ry 
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For the la-b’rers are but few, While the years roll by; 
Ho! ye  reap-ers, one and all, While the years roll by; 
Some one from the path of sin, While the years roll by; 
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us work and watch and pray, Till 
Do not i - dly wait- ing stand, Heed 
To your trust be firm and true, God 


the crown-ing day, 
the Lord's com - mand, 
de-pends on you, 
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While the years ——— af tare cee 
While the years are roll- ing, re - ing e 
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CHORUS. 
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While the years 


are roll-ing by, 
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While the Years are Rolling by.—Concluded. 


Wahilethe: "years... ee ea roll by, 
ae oe eee, ad 
Ieee pe, a Ree é: 
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While the years roll by, 
While the years roll by, 
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While the years are roll - ae by, 
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There is work that we can 


do, W hile = years are roll-ing by. 
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No. 80. Ye Christian Heralds. 
- Bourne H. Draper. Zeuner, 
D5— : a oS e =a 
epg Fh 2 ee ae 
: i é | 
1. Ye Chris - tian her - alds, go, pro - claim Sal- 
2. He’ll shield you with a wall of fire, With 
3. And when our la + bors all are o'er, Then 
ns ys ae ! 
Sa Se See ee ee ee 
E E o ¢é 22. zg 
“8 a S- Z 2 i = Sic 
SS ee 
ya - tion thro’ Im - man - uel’s name; To dis- tant climes 
flam-ing zeal your breasts in- spire, Bid rag -ing winds 
‘we shall meet to part no more—Meet with the blood- 
a= a 
75 r re F oF Sar ee - a Ie Soe Can a ol 
bet a | + z 
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the ti - dings bear, And plant the Rose of Shar - on there. 
their fu - ry cease, And hush the tem-pest in - to peace, 
bought throng to fall, And crown our Je- sus, Lord of all! 
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No. 81. Bid Him Come in. 
PiB. P, Bilhorn. 


Se ere eer ee er 


Y Oh, what a Sav-ior, He’s pleading for you,  plead-ing for you, 
. Will you not trust Him as Sav-ior to-day? trust Him to- aay? 

3. O - pen your heart's door and bid Him come in, bid Him come in, 

4. Come now to. Je-sus, for why will you die? why will ye die? 


ere SS Se 
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pleading for you; Come a ac - cept Him, He’s lov - ing and true, 
trust Him to-day? He will drive sor-row and sigh-ing a - way, 
bid Him come in; He hath redeemed you, He'll cleanse you from sin, 
why will you die? While He in mer-cy is com-ipng so. nigh, 
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‘Tis Je -sus now plead-ing for you. Shailleerecmerciv. . He come 


Will you not trust Je- sus to - day? 
Ob, bid the dear Sav - iorcome in. 

| Oh, broth-er, then why will you die? Shall He come in? 
fe 
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Shall He ne in? Shall He oe in? Shall He come in? 
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Bid Him Come in.—Concluded. 


hat % —_———. Repeat pp. 
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WEIS Sse oe YOU NOMDIGE Sees en'. the dear Savy - - - ior come in? 


He will redeem you and save you from sin, Bid the dear Savior come in. 
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No. 82. When I Survey the Wondrous Cross. 


Js} 


: German. 
Se ee ee eee ee 
# ee ee 
1, When I sur - vey the won - drous cross On which the 
2. For - bid it, Lord! that I should boast; Save in — the 
3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor - row and 
4. Were the whole realm. of na - me mine, That were a 
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es Be ee ee 
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Prince of glo - ry died, My vrich-est gain 

death of Christ, my God: All the vain things that 
love flow min - gled down; Did e’er such love and 
pres - ent far too small; Loye SO & - maz - ing, 
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count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 
charm me most, [ sac - ri - fice them to His blood. 
sor - row meet, Or thorns com - pose so rich =a crown? 
so di - vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all. 
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Sere Bese =e 
San Se rs ie een ee 
{ i> —fe a | 


No. 83. Steal Away! 


Ethiopian Melody. 
Pp x 


yee ee ee ee 


Steal a-way, steal a-way, steal a-way to Je-sus! 
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Steal a-way, steala-way home,I have not long to stay here. 
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1. My Lord calls me, He calls me by the thun-der; The 
2. Green trees are bend-ing, Poor sin - ners stand trem-bling; The 
3, My Lord calls me, He calls me by the light-ning; The 
a | IN 
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F t === — 


See as nehaM pS} 
: = = Zara | 


trumpet sounds it in my soul: I have not long to stay here, 
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No. 84. I Do Believe. 
PAB P. Bilhorn, 
lees gee ; shee 
iS se ee ee ee 
1, L do Tepe with all my soul That Je - sus’ blood now 
2 I do be-lieve with all my heart That Je - sus doth new 
‘ 3.1 do  be-lieve that Christ my King Will come a- gain me 
4. I do be-lieve in heay’n a- bovye There will be naught but 
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makes me whole! [ plunge be-neath the crim -son tide, Which 
life im- part! For now T live as _ ne’er 
home to bring! To dwell in man- sions bright and fair, And 
pur - est love; And there my ran-somed soul shall sing, Ho- 
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Christ who 
with Him 
san - na 


flowed from out His wound-ed_ side! 
liv-eth ey - er-more. 
in His glo - ry ae 
to my God and King! 


I do be-lieve! I do be-lieye! 
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’ The eee bis blood I now re-ceive; With joy 
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my ran-som‘d 
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soul doth sing Ho - Ge - my God and King. 
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No. 85. Take the Step, my Brother. 
Mary More. J. H. Burke. 


iD Se ge cee ee See ee ee SS 


1. Broth-er,— at. “the ee ae standing,See you not the o- pen door? 
2 See the ban-quet-hall of mer-cy, See thy seat that va-cant stands; 
Keep thy Lord no Jlong-er wait-ing, He hath died thy soul to win; 


4, Just a step—will you not take it, While in pray’r to God we bow? 
_N 


ae 
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ina the Sav -ior’s ne ex - tend-ed, Reaching out to help you o’er? 
Think of loved ones wait-ing , for thee, See them now with beck’ning hands, 
Let His love, thy heart constraining, Lead thee now to en- ter in. 

Will you not, your sin for - sak-ing, Trust in Christ and trust Him now? 
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CHORUS. 

Malsetihe: “(ste pwen ch smase sie: my broth-er, = , its 
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| re ae ‘i step, my on -er, take it; 
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Take the step Sore Weer ee oe and*yield® ton MGodt ca tccnitammioee 
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| Oh, take the step and yield to God; 
Sat SS ee eee 
> . eas ba ov, ea 
Rise! and Son Stappctaaseueies con-fess as Say - + = = ior; 
a 
iS ea aS - ee =e et 
if ae 
o A-rise! and Chee con-fess as on - ior: 
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Take the Step, my Brother.—Concluded. 
as eee ee 
23S ae Se bee ee re 
Makewne- Step -ccas arta and yield to God. 


Oh, take the step and yield to God. (and yield to God.) 
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No. 86. The Savior’s Hand. 
Peter Bilhorn. Geo, C. Stebbins. 
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. The Sav-ior’s hand is knocking, Is knock-ing at thy heart; 
. Hast thou not heard Him knocking, At morn-ing,noon and night? 


3. The wound-ed hand of Je-sus, He of - fers now to thee; 
_N 
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sin- ner, bid Him wel-come, Lest grieved He ee de - part. 
i - rise, and bid Him en- ter, His pres-ence giv - eth light, 
To save, to guide, to keepthee Thro’ all e- ter - ni - ty. 
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CHorus. 
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Knock-ing, knock-ing, knock-ing, And long-ing to come in; 
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Oh! broth-er, bid Him wel-come, He'll cleanse thy heart from sin, 
| 
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No. 87. What will Your Harvest be? 
Miss Julia H. Johnston. P, Bilhorn. 


See ee eee 


1. This is the ie -en sced-time, What will the har - vest yield? 
2. Sow-ing the seeds of sor- row, Plant-ing the thorns of wrong, |! 
3. What of your seed, be -loy - ed, You who have named His name? 
4. Warn-est and faith - ful toil - ers, Bear-ing the pre - cious seed, 
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What is the seed, O sow - er, Dropped in the wait-ing — field? 
Look to the end, thou sow - er, Tho’ it may tar - ry long; 

Is it from out the gar- ner, Pre-ciousand still the same? 
Sow-ing be-side all wa - ters, Read-y in word and deed, \ 


eee ee ee ee et ee ee oe 


v5 if v 


SSS SS 


Tyee 


In - to the o - pen fur- row, Un-der the sun- light free, 4 
Sow-ing in sin and doubt-ing, Seed for e- ter - ni - ty, 
Are you a care-Jess i - dler? What is your hope and ed 
You shall re-turn re - joic-ing, You shallthe Mas-ter see; 

| 
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Seed from your hand is fall-ing, Oh! what will your harvest ve? 
Reap-ing the fruit here-aft-er, Oh! what will your harvest be? 
When you must join the reap-ers, Oh! what will your harvest be? 
When the ripe sheaves are ae, Oh! blest will your harvest be. 
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What will Your Harvest be?—Concluded. , 


CHORUS, 


Ee fatto gee apse rare : 


What will your har-vest be? (har-vest be?) What will your harvest be? 
| 4th v. Blest Lie oe ae vest be, (har-vest be,) Blest will your har-vest be. 
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we 0. 88. Savior, Pilot Me. 
. J, E, Gould. Avr, by E. M. H. 
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41. Je@- sus, Say- ior, pi- lot me O- ver life’s tem-pest-uous sea; 
2. When th’ A-pos-tles’ frag-ile bark Struggled with the bil-lows dark, 
cn S a moth-er stills her child,Thou canst hush the o- cean wild; 
24, When at last I near the shore, And the wes ful break-ers roar 
als als\ 
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Agee n waves be-fore me a ite ing rock and treach’rous shoal; 

On the storm-y Gal-i - lee, Thou didst walk a-cross the — sea; 

Boist’rous waves o- bey Thy will When Thou say’st to*hem,"Be still.” 
‘Ywixtme and the peace-ful rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast 
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Chart and com - pass came from Thee: Je-sus, Say - ior, pi- lof me, 
And when they be - held Thy form, Safe they glid - ed thro’ the storm. 
Won-drous Soyreign of the sea, Je-sus, Sav - ior, pi- lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, ‘Fear not, I will pi- Jot thee.” 
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No. 89. Rally Round the Standard. 


Ada Blenkhorn. P. Bilhorn, 
4 “ N 
SS 
Se ee 
1.‘Arm you for the con - flict!” ‘tis the Mas= fers cally 
2. See! the foe ad-vane - es! num - ber - less they be! 
i“ For- ward! sol- diers, for - ward! ‘tis your Lord's com- mand, 
4. Raise yoursong of tri - umph, spread the joy - ful news, 
—e —— e =a N sine rs e 
2 SS SS SS ee ee 
oy enema 
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= eS Se — | 
Rey ee y f Se i = 2 
Hel-met, shield and sword He will pro-vide; Read-y be to fol - Jow 


En - e-mies are they to God and Right: Val-iant sol-diers, fear not! 
Strike for God and Heay-en, Truth and Right; On hy strength re-ly -ing 


sate = sing-ing glo- ry to the Son; Glo- in the high - Se 
re = *. es a z E rs 
oe —— 
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where-so-e’er He leads, Standing by our faith-ful Lead-er’s side. 
God will not for-sake; Do notshrink nor fal-ter at the sight. 


vic-t'ry’s near at hand, In God’s name we'llconquer in the fight. 


ae Je- ho-vah sing! ae for us, the vic- to- ry has won. 
h—_ 
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CHoRuUs. 


ee ee 


Ral- ly round the stand - ard, Toil eealy, round the cross, 


ey jo} 
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Call the faith-ful sol-diers from  a- far: Ral-ly round the standard, 


qe 
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Rally Round the Standard.—Concluded. 
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count-ing ‘4 else Be We See -quer in this Ho - ly War. 


ri 2 : : 
e 3 Hee eo ras = 
ee ee 
No. 90. O Glad and Glorious Gospel. 
M. Fraser. 1 James PP eee 
: = =i i Besa Sete 
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1.°Tis a true and faith-ful say - ing, “Je- sus died for sin- ful men; 
2. He has made a_ full a- tone-ment, Now His sav -ing work is done; 
3. Still up-on His hands the nail-prints, And the sears up - on His brow, 
4, But re-mem-ber this same Je- sus In_ the clouds will come a- gain, 


FE SS SS S| 
E Se 


Tho’ we've told the sto - ry oft - en, Wemust tell it o’er a- gain. 
He has sat-is- fied the Fa - ther, Who ac- cepts us in His Son. 
Our Re -deem-er, Lord and Say- ior, In the glo- ry stand-eth now. 
And with Him His blood-bought peo-ple Hv - er - more shall live and reign. 


ne b= | 
S55 SS SS See | 
CuHorvus. 
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O glad and glo-rious Gos- pel! With joy we now pro - claim 
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ith in tess name, 


A full and free sal- va- tion a 


ease ee eel 
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No. 91. What Time I am Afraid. 


Miss J. H, Johnston, Auld Lang Syne. Arr. by E. M. H. 
Melody in 2a Tenor. 


SS 


1. Sometimes the sky is o - ver-cast, I fear to lose my way; 
2. Ac - cus - ing Conscience, like a ffame, With-in my spir-it burns, 


i ee ee eee 


3. Fromall the un-known fu- ture days, My tim - id heart re-coils, 
4. When twi-light shad-ows soft - ly fall, And nightcomes on a - pace, 


eh 
a a a ee 4 


we 
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Un - til thestorm be o - ver- past, O keep me safe, J pray. 
The tempt-er speaks of wrath and shame, My heart, in an- g@uish, turns 
6 
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But known to God are all His ways, And all my eares and toils. 


In life anddeath, O Lord of all, I would be-hold Thy face. 
N 
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In dark-ness, dan- ger, and in doubt, My heart is sore dis-mayed, | 
Yo Ilim whose blood a- tones for me, On whommy heart is stayed, 


pee ee ee ee eres 


The wis-dom, pow’r, and might are Thine, But mine the prom-ised aid, 
The fi - nal hour, oht let me meet In peace,and un - dis-mayed, 


Sore te eae nee | 


What Time I am Afraid.—Concluded. 
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But “I. will trust in Thee, O Lord, What time I am a - fraid.”’ 
For “I willtrust in Thee, O Lord, Whattime I am a - fraid.”’ 
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SS 

And “YZ willtrust in Thee, O Lord, Whattime I am a- fraid.” 
r “I willtrust in-Thee, O Lord, Whattime I am a- fraid.” 
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No. 92. Jesus, Our Master. 
Miss Ada Blenkhorn. Arr. by E. MH. 


Melody in 2d Tenor. 
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1. Je - sus, our Mas- ter, glad - ly we hear Thy voice Bid - ding us 
2. Nar-row the path-way, fal - ter our trembling feet; Off for Thy 
8. Might-y our ar- mor! Sal - va-tion crowns our head, Faith’s shining 
4. Praise be to Je - sus! praise to our might-y God! Our hal - le- 


22 So eee eae 


a— 9 
VeVi 


Mis Sf esata eae 


leave our all and fol-low Thee ev We anvil Phy eal! —~o-= bes, 
prom-ised aid our pray’rs as-cend; Cheered by the an - gel band, 
4 shield is ours where foes as- sail; Oursword,the Word of God, 
Ju-- jahs rise, Sav - jor, to Thee: Our ban-ner’s name is love 


NGTe 
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turn-ing from sin a-way, With Thee, our gracious ond. ev-er to be. 
led by Thy lov-ing hand, Safe shall our journey be un-to the end, 
with peace our feet are shod, Clad in our ar - mor bright, we shall prevail 
way-ing our ranks a-bove, Our song is faith, and hope, and vic-to-ry. 


No. 93. Ashamed of Jesus? 


Joseph Grigg. : E, M, Herndon, 
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2. A-shamed of Je - - - - ed soon-er ae a oven. «cay setae erat 
3. A-shamed of Je - - = = SUS! eyesy le aay 
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1. Je- sus, and shall it ever be 
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A mor-tal man a-shamed of Thee? 
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Ashamed! OL = Whee... einai veces whom an-gels ‘praise,............. 
He sheds the -beams............. Of Tights Gi savimeis.semrosnemeea 
INONCEAT AOR 2 VLC, ce anemia = no good to craye 
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A-shamed of Thee, whom an-gels praise, 


ee eee 
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Whose glo - ries shine through end - less days?... 
Over this be - night - ed soul of mine... 
No fear to quell, no soul to SaVe.... 
N : ee 
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Ashamed of JesusP—Concluded. 
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A-shamed of Je - - - = SUSH Ua Celt ee ICRC. sis sles, oe 
Ashamed of Je-sus,that dear Fricnd,that dear Friend, 
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OD, WHOM NODESS ance esc. OL Ney msde — PENN... matin 
On whom my hopes of heay’n de-pend, heay'n de-pend! 
2 | N Nee 
ar SSS Fe aa 
a ~ Soa es = 
ee 7 5 7 im FSe = 
a YF PAE ee ERT 
Sane == = SSS 
es ae a , 


No, when I DIS Dasara tera, DOsath 1S: ml tinv asin Chern cra. a cus erates 


No, when IT blush, be this my shame, this my shame, 
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That I no more re-;vere His TUSTIN eeepereMeeny stajstereyaieiaseia:s/alche 
That I no more re-vere His name, re-vyere [is name. 
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No. 94. Christ Hath Arisen. 


Julia H, Johnston. P, Bilhorn. 
(ee See bee eee 
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1. Sing, O my soul, re - peat the old - en sto = Ty; 
2 Spread, spread the news of Je - sus’ res - ur- ree =-tion, 
Shy XO) ris - en Lord, o’er life and death vic - to - rious, 
4. He will re- turn? His prom-ise stands re - cord - ed; 
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Christ on the cross is slain for guilt- y men; Low in the graye, be- 
Tell how the stone was quickly rolled a- way; Death could not hold its 
Look from Thy throne on all who trust in Thee; By all Thy might, by 
Each eye shall see, and ey -’ry heart shall burn; Still watch and wait, till 
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eS esa Seer SS 
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hold the Lord of glo - ry, Shout, shout the vic - to- ry! He 
King in meek sub-jec - tion, Come, see the emp - ty tomb where 
Thine as - cen-sion glo - rious, Thou art ex - alt - ed our Re- 
faith and hope re-ward - ed, Sound out the tri-umph-note to 
ae ee 
eS SS aS 


Cronus. 
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Se ee eee 
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liv - eth a- gain? 
once Je -sus Jay. 
deem-er to be. 


) Christ hath a-ris’n! He lives no more to die; 
greet His re - turn. \ 


Reis: 
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Christ Hath Arisen.—Concluded. 
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Christ has a-ris’n! He pleads for us on high; Yell of His might, and 
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praise His Ho-ly name, Oh, let the ransom‘d ones His great love proelaim. 
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No. 95. While Life Prolongs. 
Timothy Dwight, D. D,, 1800, Dr, L. Mason, 1889, 


< NEN | N e | ears f 
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1. While life pro-longs its precious light, Mer-cy is found, and peace is given; 
2. While God invites, how blest the day! How sweet the Gospel’s charming sound! 
3. Soon, borne on time’s most rapid wing,Shall death command you to the graye; 
4, In that lone land of deep de-spair No Sabbath’s heav’nly light shall rise, 
5. Now God invites; how blest the day! How sweet the Gospel’s charming sound! 
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2B ee ne 2 eS me ee 
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But soon, ah, soon, approaching night Shall ae out ev’ry hope of heav’n. 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, While yet a pard’ning God is found. 
Be - fore His bar your spirits bring, And none be found to hear or save. 
* No God re-gard your bit-ter pray’r, No Say-ior call you to the skies, 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, ee yeta pard’ning God is found, 
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No. 96. 
El, Nathan. 


Press toward the Mark, 


James McGranahan, 
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2 Hell give the grace to win 


Soe nn = w te oni Christ the Lord,Our t ae 
the race 
3, Keep, “then, the road; fighton for God, Tho’ en - e- mies 


in the skies, To 
Yo him who bravely tries; For 
a - rise; The 


4. Bear, then, the cross: count all things loss; On Je-sus fix eae eyes; Till 

7 = { fd e 
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all the Se Ww ha have believ'd; 
Je - sus’ sake the mes-sage take:* 
Lord, with thee thy strength shall be: 
Christ has come, till heav’n is won: 


“Press ree ard the mark for the prize.’ a 
‘Press toward the mark for the prize, 
‘Press toward the mark for the prize.” 

“Press toward the mark for ee es 
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REFRAIN. 
Press toward the mark for the prize, 
1 
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Press toward the mark for the prize, 
Press toward the mark for the 
Se 
2 aaa ee 
Press 
Press toward the mark for the prize, 
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Press toward the mark for the prize, Let us 
prize, Press toward the mark for the prize, 
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ran ard the mark for the prize, 
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suffer with Him and the a ell done” win. Press toward the mark for the prize. 
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Ante to Save and Keep...... 49 God will Help You Stand..... 54 
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ae OR era EEE hn te “4 He Calleth for Thee.......... 62 
WAG UL Us THiET) Ehet see ee ca ere ote aa talS, age vis 16 | HelGiset: Powerdo the Faint 17 
He is Calling You To-day..... 78 
Bia lim Coniesiite ee eres SiO ELC GN ONS Metres seater ae ca aera 55 
Blessed Jesus, Keep Me White. 18) Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide... 33 
By the Cross of Christ I Glory. 22} Home, Sweet Home.......... 64 
How Firm a Foundation...... 45 
Cast all your Care upon Itim. 29 
(CONS e1e dM ekereaen ooreacerca stact ee 51 I caer i 
SR Tutheen. ee 4 Could not do without Thee.. 28 
rte Thee ee mg |i do Believe................. 84 
Conquer through His Word... 50 T'm Bound to Enter Heaven, . 44 
In Everything Give Thanks... 15 
Duifting Away From God..... 61 
My rimbani nit the hates creas 43 Jesus is Coming again....... 13 
esas hover ote My Soul: .. <.. 7 
et MOUSIVEACLY: aaniecia oe nanes Siivesusm Our Waster 2... 00 oe 92 
Give Me the Wincor Kati... 14) Jesus shall Reign...........° 57 
ACD ICUIN OSLO RON ee aieee 36 | Junior Endeavor Hymn...... 38 


DINED ETERS, 


Love, Rest, Peace and Joy... 


Newer Home To-day........ 
Never to Say Farewell........ 
No Night in Heaven.... 


see ee 


O Glad and Glorious Gospel. . 
On thervOroser niente wenverttaer 
Onward and Upward 
Onward, Christian Soldiers ... 


Praises to our King 
Prepare to Meet Thy God..... 
Prepare Ye the way 
Press toward the Mark 


see eeee 


Rally Round the Cross ...... 
Rally Round the Standard.... 
Remember Me, O Mighty One. 
Rocked in the Cradle of 
Rocks Of 2A esi rrtecerneccnenraeea 
Rouse, Ye Saints. s.erqeretnaere 


seen 
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Savior, Pilot. Meats. peeeer 
Shall I Meet My Sainted..... 
Singing as We Journey to.... 


Soon will the Mist Roll Away. 


Sun of My Soul 
Sweet: Peden, ees. ccc sene sis ee 
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No 


34 


88 


72\| Whiter than Snow 


Take My Life and Let it Be. 
akenthesStep acc sean 
The Guiding Star 
he last Callie. nec. ener 
The Lily of the Valley.....2. 
The Lord’s My Shepherd..... 
inher Coxd2s Our Rock! s sees 
The Old Oaken Bucket....... 
The Savior is My Allin AlL.. 
he Savior ’silande mma. 
The Wayside: Crossvmesscrres 
Thou Art Drifting 
Thy Love to Me 


Ce a ey 


sm ew eee eee eene 


| To Save a Poor Sinner........ 


*Twas Jesus, My Savior...... 


Waiting for the Savior... 2a. 
Wandering Racket. ns csc 
WieaWalk: by-Paltioy ieeesscare 
What Time Iam Afraid,..... 
What will Your Harvest be?.. 
When I Survey the Wondrous. 


3 When My Sayior I Shall See... 


Where will You Spend 
While Life Prolongs 
While the Years are Rolling .. 


Ye Christian Heralds 
Ye Must be Born Again 


weno. 
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